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upon the mob. The peo 
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with their women and 
ie burning temple. 
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ABOVE ALL HEIGHTS i 


the pair of ears which thy husband for- I have returned t my home and aga 

feited when he laid the wager that I wield my magie wand, lay them upon th 
uld not discriminate between fable and couch yonder where | slept while you out 

fact.” here called me your wif I will gi 
With these words he strode proudly them growth.” 

wav, followed by the captain and his IKven as she spoke, she vanished and 


en. was 


W hen they were gone, the Fairy turn The ciown did is sn had bidde n hin 





ed to the clown and said: “ Now is my When on the following morning he went 

journey at an end. Only when I had _ into his booth, two babies lay on the pal 

reached a place on the earth where they let of straw. One was an ill-favored 

bade me rest and heard me gladly, could tle bo P who, as he grew up, came to be 

I return to the land whence I came and_ the very picture of his foster-father; th 

where my home is. That place I have other, a comely girl, who grew more and 

found here with you. What do you crave ore like the vanished fairy 

of the Fairy of Truth, in return ?’ From them descend the two tribes | 
The cripple threw himself upon the whom alone the children of earth ha 

ground before her. borne to be told that which they re 
‘Give me,” he prayed, “a token by fused to hear from the Daughter of 

which to bear ever in mind _ the hour Ileaven. 

vhen the Fairy of Truth found rest in 

the Fool’s ¢ se The poets spring from the little girl 
‘See this,” said the Fairy, and plucked the fools from the little boy. 

a peach from the tree at the door. “ In 

it vou will find a stone containing two So ends the fable of the Pilgrimage of 


seeds, a large and a small one. When Truth. 





ABOVE ALL HEIGHTS 
BY MARRION WILCOX 


Ueber allen Gipfeln ist Ruh (JOETHE 


ORK for work’s sake, and for our art, I say: 
Not for ourselves—no, not for our best friends, 
Nor heart’s content when our brief day’s work ends; 


A’thousand times less for men’s praise or pay. 


I. 
To crown the finished task, rest comes unsought; 
But seems it finished, to the Power above 
And Master even of rest, until with love 


For no reward, but as God made—we’ve wrought 


IT. 
“ Above all heights is rest.” At set of sun 
Spirits perturbed in darkening valleys moan, 
“ Because we strove for wealth and fame alone, 


Our work unfinished and ourselves undone!” 
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l is a theory in our family that disci- and supervene. How fierce it is How 
plit maternal function. It excoriating in censure! How adaman 
found expression the other night when tine in injunction! Oh, a real lion!—lo 
ve were playing whist As we cut for the claws and the tawny mane and ten 
1 new deal the lock struck eight, and fying eyes! Nothing less could reduce 
rh lock s being bedti in our Jonas’s vociferous defence to tearful 
fa ill three children furtively look- and somewhat injured meekness, and 
1 around heir mother, who lay on the drive Blandina to the sugar-bow] for s 
sofa w her eves closed. Then it was lace, and make Jaqueline careless for the 
that one e family maxims first cloth- moment whether she knew or not. Poor 
dl e] il ve Some one said, children, to be caged with so fierce a 
ttly, “ Let sleeping mother lie!” and creature! And yet they are fairly ett 
e ne le proceeded cient tamers. Look at them all, in the 
We have realized the existence of that same cage, half an hour later. What! 
maxim for years past, and lived up to it That a lion that they are all sitting on 
far Ss it pro ed our own comfort. at once? That creature tierce? That a 
it would be a= good tawny mane No, 
leal more t u no! <A fleece, a wool 
redit ( had ly fleece; and yet 
practised t more odd phenomenon 
thorough 1 ou the creature doesn’t 
selfishly. Unhap bleat, she purs. 
lv tl eeping 1 Almost any kind 
ther in our. abod a parent will do at 
es undisturbed jus pinch, except a liar. 
t so lo 1s If we are exception 
iM Suits the rn ally commendabl 
nd purposes t tl persons, as people go, 
vounge! rie bers sO much the better 
he family et he for our children, for 
W1 Jaqui like not only breeds 
ne wants now like but trains like, 
ean va and and * good father 
he s teases good child,” is a fair 
Blandina beyond t ly reliable rui 
r cle e limits though * good mo 
he patience ther, good child,” is a 
Blandina retort somewhat surer one. 
. Lu utcries But even if we are 
f Discipline not . notably exem- 
happens to be dozing plary we may hope to 
is to rouse S get along as parents 





that in so 








children, ; esu \ us fore 
them, it I ra 1 
r¢ ] V ime il a ’ ‘ 
qu 1 and Lhe fe ‘ t 
} ] 
uence | eas 
we pretel | parent wl 
a ous $ mselt the u l 
raining | ‘ lren’s s 
ous teats l CX te l 
ngs some | such rie 
ly bu ( cl cl i] py} ‘ 
ay 
sometimes Su i} ’ 
wi T Set l I Mecllence CVE 
stock. lh though { may Le" l 
] ) 
1 will very impertectly wit! 
there was \ “d I the paternal com 
1 1 
the stock mand When I set Jo 
ed, or ¢ has an example, I count 
voung shoots int : W th Tair eontide nee on 
very good his appreciation of it 
j } - } 1] T } 
had excellent culture, or else that the He will imitate me,not perhaps in my ex 
parent thistles themselves yearned sin- emplary action, but in setting an exampl 
erely to be figs, and tried to, and trans He will set an example on fit occasion to 


mitted their aspirations and the fruits of Blandina and Jaqueline, and the examplk 


their efforts. But parents who are this- he sets will bear about the same relation 
tles at heart, and in intention and praec- to the general line of conduct which his 


tice, won't raise figs merely by cloaking fallen nature prompts as the example | 


their truer inwardness with occasional set does to mine. That is why I do not 


hold very closely to the Sunday-school in 


junction to set good examples. With fair 


ly clever children it cannot be trusted to 












work well. Their instinct of imitation 1 
too quick and thorough. Uneconsciously 
they pick up the parental hypocrisies and 
adopt them,and pass them along. I don’t 
pretend not to subject my self to some rea 
sonable restraints of conduct on account 
of Jonas and his sisters. They are all, 


for example, so intelligently critical as to 
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able,a propensity 


himself, and observation of the ignomi1 


g that procrastination and 


and sufferir 
dilatoriness bring upon me has strength 


ened a good deal in him the purpos 


to thwart his natural leaning tow 
rds these evils So in the matter of the 
practice I follow occasionally of adding a 


suggestion of spirits to my water at ? 
dinner. I am not sure it is a commend 

able practice; neither is Jonas. He has 

a sensitive throat, and one of the finest 

natural gifts of abstemiousness I ever 

Saw ] am somewhat less 

gifted in that particular than 

he, and he watches my pota 

tions with mathematical 
tention, insisting, when I get 
more than two table-spoonfuls 
oO whiskey at one. sitting, 
that ] am on the downward 
rade, and likely to come to 
grief. On the whole it is 
probably more advantageous 
to Jonas that he should feel 
anxiety about my drinking 
habits than that | should be 
anxious about his. 3 
should set him an exampl 
by never drinking whiskey 
his presence, I would deprive 
myself of the benefit of his 
valuable warnings, and he 
vould lose whatever advan 
tage there is for him in 
serving how little spirits a 
man may consume without 
becoming a teetotaler. What 
the parental example should 
be in this matter of drink is 


a good deal mooted. I trust 





my course may be blessed 1 
shall 


be disappointed. At any rate, 


Jonas, and if it isn’t I 


I am not sure that a course 
more didactically exemplary would be 
better, for some of the most deplorably 
thirsty persons I have ever grieved ov 
have been the offspring of parents w! 
were aggressively abstinent. 

One of the comforting experiences that 
come to parents when they see the blem 
ishes in their own deportment cropping 
out in their children is that their re 
deeming features may also be repro 
duced. Each of us must be conscious of 
tendencies in himself which, if they had 


full swing, would take us to the poor | 
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house or worse, or at 
least bring us into dis x 


favor with society. The ) 
3 























reason they haven’t 
wrecked us is that f 
counter-tendencies, and >! 
obstinate compunctions | 4 
that W uld I ar ce ' i 
nied, have existed along | 
with them. My hones is) 
for the future useful ) 


_— 


ness o! Jonas are large 
lv based on the activity 
of hiscompunctions. He 


res] 


el re ad 


vonds to appeal, and 






















: " 
it he is somewhat im 
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patient of direction in 








matters of detail, he has 
fairly lueid ideas of his 
own about what it is 


expedie nt to accomplish, 


and how. The swift 
succession of his as- 
pirations, and his pro 
pensity to be on W th 
a new love before he 
seems fully justified in 
abandoning the old, 
would cause me more 
misgiving if I eould 
not hope it was based 
on a rather unusual 
faculty for getting the 
available meat off most 
bones in exceptionally 
short time. If Jonas is 
to become a compendi 


um of superficial and 


Inaccurats knowledge 
jack of all sciences, 


and master. of none 
will truly be rather a 

sore fate, and he may 

never make as good a 


living as | hop he will. 


But after all he is growing 


generation whose specialty 
to be the development — of 


ists, and perhaps a lad who 


hundred different books in a 
days, and has fifty violent int 
1] - + 


nuaily in as many forms of amusement, 


will be pinned down Soo! en 


dominant oceupation. If Jo 


cursive, he is also energetic and aspiring, 


and by no means content to be 


with second best if his powers ¢ 





hundred 
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SES protec 
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tS an line. 


the 


satistied Curls ar 





tenacl 


much, 


or dee 


‘ ‘ readily 4 

better After il 

the world that ( 
wortl sting, and 


\ 1 them a 

ste is enough. Moré 
r if ~ bv Tas ny 

1 subsequent cor 
parisons that the event 
ual preference whiel 


‘all taste is devel 


| hear it suggested 
in the family that 
Jaqueline has no nat 
ural manners; that the 
istinets of gract are 
not as ready in her as 
thev might be: that he: 
communications tend t 
brusqueness; that he 
salutations are some 
what short and care 
less; and that when she 
conde scends to bland 
ishments they ineline 
to be overwhelming. 
Nevertheless, there has 
never been any doubt in 


the family about the 


expediency of raising 
Jaqueline She lives i 


a measure behind de 





In her courtesies to het 
own species she makes 
up for it in lavishing 
ttentions on dogs 
eats, rabbits, squ 

rels, and _ horses. It 
IS SC Nn¢ what chary 


of letting her affections 


‘h, I suspect it is the 


ict that guards a na 
nothing by halves 
f our family is s 


preferences as Jaqui 


us loves clothes 


such positive notions « 
hem; none of us has more 
advanced opinions about trimming hats, 


per convictions about dressing hair. 


ory to Jaqueline; braids 


of us is so obstinate it 
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Canad CAPTes L 
l ? 
( u 
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; andi} | 
‘ is ft ( 
be ligl neurred. It | 
uite well und d 
! e family | vha 
rie I happer 1 be its most shy, 
I I ptul nd in some respects reli 
! ‘ She has 1 he rself, more 
usiy than most of us, a warring com 
unity, whereof antagonistic members 
strive pr constantly for the upper 


] But there is no tragedy about it, 
Tor she s equal to every conflict,even that 
iw" betwee her fatal gift 
beauty and her ¢ em] tor soap. 
( lre e unquestionably useful 
t rent S s a rule, are parents 
t ( eC! | i sul some babies 
e raised n bottles, colic notwith 
ng i son children eared for 
! stitutions grow up to strength and 
usefulne But persons who know most 
about institutions—even some of those 
wl have e mos do with man 
iil he re greed that it is dis- 
tinctly to the advantage of children 
whose parents are at all tolerable to 
worl ion witt them. The use of 
mothers, ] cularly early life, is 
rathe more obvious than that of fa 
thers Children must be fed, clothed, 
washed, seolded, kissed; manners must 
be taught ther medicine must be put 
! I ept out of them; their health must 
vatched; they must be kept in or sent 
ut judiciously, and presently their edu- 
( ust be seer The bulk of all 
\ c ( n hers Fathers ire 
sulted mes on such questions as 
r hich school. In a good 
ul hes I ppeal lies to the fa- 
1 ult cases of discipline. Fa 
) e, advise, spoil, and pr 
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vide, but it is remarkabl 


a) how 


much a normal father, 


ns Y who has stood over th 
raising of several children, 
3 can manage not to know 
Ye S 
out the details of 1 
— 


. : 
Ile may be a 


of results, and really an 
‘y mportant contributor t 
the happiness oft his fam 
ily, but unless he happens 


\ to be a doctor. what 


opinion worth about 


\ and their qualities, times 
and amounts, or about 
gm what weight of clothing 
’ fiven child needs DY day 
— and what by night? Is th 


A 


average father of 


use when a child is sick, except to 


amuse it, to encourage the mother, and to 
go on errands? ‘The primary duty of the 


father of a 
and get an 


When he 


successfully to that, it is considered that 


young family is to go out 


daily adequate supply ot 


money. attends faithfully and 


well, and great, ve rily, Is hls 


details of 


he has done 
1 


reward. The other manage- 


ment fall to the mother 
Now mothering is a complicated mat 
ter, and to be good at it is a very pretty 


gift, and one not always as closely allied 


with other abilities as one might expect. 


some good women are pretty bad mo 
thers, and some women that are not near 


some 

chil 
, 

very clever women are no 

There 


animal 


good ones. 


ly so exemplary are 


obtuse women are good at raising 
dre n, and some 
institutions. 
deal of 
animal capacity about it; 
Is the 


better at it than 


seems to be a in- 
and 


same difference in various 


good 
stinct and 
vet there 
animals. I was never so much impress- 


ed with the difference in mothers as in 


ng a collection of families of pug 


* Here’s a good mother,” said their 


owner. “She always raises most of her 
puppies. That one’s a poor mother. 
Hers are apt to come to grief.” They all 


looked alike to me: but some had this tal 
for taking care 
ducing them to 
hadn't. So it is 


ent of puppies and 
others 


Mother- 


women 


grow up, and 


with women. 


sense is a subtle Some 


matter. 
admirable” 
and the 


lack who have the 


most 


theories about raising children, 


most outspoken views as to the errors and 
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fore, When you are looking tor it, 1t you 
want to be particularly sagacious, look 
the mother, but at the children. 

ie ; : ; 
lhe proof of the mothering lies in them; 
but even that is not intallible, for some 

mes a good deputy does wonders. 
The apparent severity of some mothers 


has scandalized Iie ae od deal. Cheir 


household laws are so Draconian, and the 
enforcement of them seems so relentless, 
that at times I am torn with sympathy 
for the children. But children seem to 


udge the maternal tree more by its fruit 
than its bark, and they have their com- 
pensations in kind. You usually tind 
that the children of vociferous mothers 
talk back. The parental inwardness 
moves them more than the parental 
clamor. You may see soft-voiced women 
maintaining an easy but very effective 


discipline in their families by very gen- 


Fath rs, too, have their uses in fami- 
lies, uses besides that of providing. They 


re not so indispe nsable as mothe rs, but 


ven in eases where the wage-earning 
isetulness the father is not of vital 








I ent, getting along without a fathe 
seems no better than a making the be 
t ngs W ch are not a they ug! 
» be Under present conditions in this 
\ ve set to need practising Tathe 
up he age of twenty-tive or thirty, and 
consulting fathers for an indefinite spac 
beyond that. it is remarkable over what 


protracted period a proficient father 
who keeps himself in fairly good order 
can continue to be useful and generally 
popular in a family Fathers who are 
unduly modest and disposed to under 
estimate their domestic value may often 
draw conclusions fiattering to themselves 
from what they obs« rve of the exp ri nce 
of fatherless families, and especially of 
fatherless boys. Indeed, it is univer 
sally admitted that there are not enough 
competent fathers to go around, and 
there are tew that are competent, or seem 
so, on whom outside jobs of fathering are 
not pressed. Undoubtedly it is the duty 


ot every father to do what he can to sup 


plem« nt the schoolmas ers, doctors, minis 


ters, and others on whom the protection 


and guidance of the 


| 
There is solace and reassurance for all 


c™ 


i ‘\\ 
(os 
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Much 





| nts in the thought of the larg: neither sport nor emoluments. 
hild and the allowances safer is the state of the erring parent 
ror ell parents errors who tries to shape his conduct so that it 
Walking a chal e and posturing as- will bear reasonable scrutiny as it really 
( ‘ 1 t easy even for is, and trusts to his children’s love to © 
up pe Parents who enter! make them tolerant of his defects. After 
‘ rhe tl t 3 eir provinces ve is the most indispensable element 
ippear to their children the em- in the relation between parent and child. 
f abs t right, cut out hard It is lueky it is so common, for raising 
for them elve ind el ‘tain am fan ilie s without it 18 hard work and ill 
loubttul in u nd still more done. The great detail in which par 
ubtful of rea tion Being godlike ents most excel institutions in bring 
lit that doubtless has its jus ing up children is that they love them 
i ! but t ng tin-god-lil vields more | 
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BY-AND-BY 
BY JOHN VANCE CHENEY 
T last, somewhere, some happy day, 
The bliss will round us lie; 
For all a joyous way 
lo follow, by-and-by. ‘ 
’Tis promised by the bird, the brook, 
The wide, unsyllabled air; 
Whither I chance to look, 
| see it W ritten the re. 
I learn it from each star that wheels, ‘ 
From every flower that blows, 
From all a young heart feels, 
And all an old heart knows. 





BY THOMAS 
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LATELY | ( eople I } 
, ‘ ( at - 4 ‘ 
1s ‘' ( ( spec I ( ( 
1 £ ! ise, that ucky « \ } 
hic! : 1 dilap fami ( 
was ‘ 1 1 « n dur | vy l wi ( M 
! S é hate Jacob Pa he ‘ 
1 and rotte 3 e gills « old who dwe ( 
‘eh ees d 
e | \ ( el lilding. Se 
oe th ( ( small hous« I 
vhat is us ( rer ve res M 1 | ( | ed t \ 
ve . , : t, haml \ i I 
. O SHAUGHNI y 
th ( hunare 
old S uk I s led to think evident ¢ t iwitat 
I progress th! £ re VW! I I pre es hie Is\ l 
th their cracked walls and _ sloping nto the p eseml ‘ ’ 
1 S vhat nh excep | number o disturbed hive 1 mm ( } 
uy mily cidents had tal place household apy } 
reil reckon only ech had with a count 
( to my\ ( ve A i no ( er! 
loubt there wer y ( * which ening begat ( e scen 
I had never heard al thé other il 3 e haml 
: : 
[It stood a ( p irden streteh- « e out to d \ h col i 
¢ down to the lane or stre hat ran well being in the publie road opposite 
through a hermit group of dwellings the garde d house f the Paddocl 
Mellstoeck parish. From a green gate Having wound up eir bucketfuls 1 
the lower entrance, over which the spectively, they lingered, and spoke 
thorn hedge had been shaped to an arch nificantly t ether rom their wor 
constant clippings, a gravel path as iny casual listener might have gathered 
cended between the box edges of once information of what had occurred. 
trim raspberry, strawberry, and vegetabl [The woodman. who lived nearest. the 
plots, towards the front door. This was of the story, told most of the tale. } 
in color an ancient and bleaching green Selina, the daughter the 


uld be 


bore a 


iat © rubbed off with the finger, 


and it 


cnoel er covere d W 


small, long-featured 


ith verdigris in its erev 
’ before 
demolition the homestead had degener- 

divided 


cottages for 


Ces. For some vears th Ss eve ot a 


been into two 


farm-la- 


serve as 


borers; but in its prime it had indisputa- 


ble claim to be considered neat, 


and genteel! 


The variety of incident 


iainly owing to the nature of the 


tenure, whe reby the place had been oc- 


cupied by families quite the kind 
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posite, 
brass by 
tended husband, then a corp ral, 
a sergeant major of 
had hitherto supposed to be 
tene- sl: 
three . 
‘She picked up wi’ en agai 
pretty, fa , 
above alluded tinued. 
hea 
London. 


to do better; and one can 


receiving letter from her onee in 
but now 
drag OTIS, whom she 
one of th 
n in 


the battle of the Alma, two < 


years be tore 


his Stripe .” 
“ Not 
feller 
But Jace 


rty a 
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BETHLEHEM. 
RUTH me ENER Y STUART 


OH, BETHLEHEM, STARRED BETHLEHEM, 

BRIGHT WITH THE CORONATION GEqm 

UPON THY BROWS THROUGH HISTORY, 

WHOSE €YES HAVE SEEN THE MYSTERY, 

HAIL BROW AND €YES AND DIADEM - 
HAIL, BETHLEHEM! 


DEAR BETHLEHEM. O| D BETHLEHEM, 

‘TWAS THINE THE TIDE OF TIME TO STEM. 

THE WORLD WAS TIRED; ITS GRIZZLED FOLK 

HOPE-WEARY, HEARD THE CEN TURIES' STROKE, 

WHEN CRY OF BIRTH SALUTED THEM 
FROM BETHLEHEM 






































HENCE, BETHLEHEM, YOUNG BETHLEHEM, 

THINE ANCIENT DAYS THOU MAYST CONTEQN 

WHILE ALL THE CYCLES SINCE ENGAGE 

TO CELEBRATE THY YOUTHFUL AGE 

EARTHS YEARS ARE YOUNG; SHE COUNTETH THEM 
FROM BETHLEHEM 





OH, BETHLEHEM, QUEEN BETHLEHER, 

OF HALLOWED LAP AND DIADE@, 

THY KOHINOOR, IT IS A STAR; 

THY HANDS ARE WHITE AS LILIES ARE; 

THY SONG 1S SORROWS REQUIEM, 
QUEEN BETHLEHEM. 
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FAC-SIMILE OF 4 PAGI FROM VICTOR {UGO'S LOVE-LETTERS 
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things of this world 


understan 


How should you mm 


W o were created 


purpose to them and to eall them 





into existence There is nothing generous 
chaste x noble to which your soul can 
insensible or it is itself the essence of a 
that is nobl cenerous, and chaste. Dear 
Lole these vords are not the common 
1c itteries with which the deceitfulness 
nen so often abuses the vanity of women 
do not let us sink, either of us, to such cor 
ditions It is a profound appreciation of 
your worth alone which moves me to speak 
thus to vou. ind the only defect of which 


I am conse ous in you is ignorance of your 


own I earnestly wish that v 


the dignity of your own 


angelic nature. 
could fully recognize 


character, 


and that you would bear yourself 
more proudly amongst those women, vulgar 
at their best who have the honor to ay 


proach you, and 


who seem to abuse your ex 
cessive humility 


even to the extent of belie, 


ing themselves to be your equals, if not, in 
deed, your superiors It is needless to dis 
cuss this at length, but you must belie. 


my Adéle, 


superior, and 


the world is vour 
that you confer a favor upon 
ql the women hb ves o rea 
all other women by condescending to treat 
them as | 

It is 


tages, 


youl equa Ss 
right to despise perishable advan- 


rank, fortune, ete. 


is beauty, 

















y ‘ I in writi! to 
| lea Of What im 
| I niy express 1 ell 
hen I wi you | 
‘ thot ) yresses ‘ 
| ‘ ‘ iin me! V 
th, my" | vy you. or else in 
e 1 e that I sha l 
| At += said to mie OW 
‘ ‘ | endeavor not ol 
n | } you i speak 
( ‘ it 
' e eny ve vou ean 
e! tit I care “th ita 
! fremi 1 own sorrows and 
. n vance I n forced to en 
{ exations of literary spite I 
{ t « nius drove 1 
nich ¢ , ten ia hindered 
‘ \ r so base rivalry 
I l makes 1 feel shame 
f letter It is 3 
" ( ornir exposed 
{ ilty Lu f mob of enemies 
é vel ne anvthin to 1 ire 
I t most part one h 
I sh d like to in re you 
res t for this ind noble pro 
n of letter but I a mstrained to ad 
rf ; iffor , gs ul tudy in the 
f . of hu in baseness It is is 
' eat s } into which one ust 
inde ne has wings by 
ty ' T y “4 
| ! vart, 1 ) 
racter and in tible principles, and 
| y mre ne té tec to laugh at all 
ttle traps t t ire laid for me but 
ften. to 1 ime of my philosophy 
el | moved to ange! y,ou 
thir lear Adéle ind with 
f ison, that I ought to be in 
‘ ) ty ialities. in the presence 
F i tant interests that occupy m«¢ 
t nt trrital condition is exact 
t renders them unbearable rhings 
he bnt a pa innoyance, if 
har ure t now unendurable 
| ! these miserable in 
‘ , | t on my wounds Do 
‘ a e! it 1s treat 
} ari 4 1) ) ! deration they 
; n t Le s iste or the 
i speaking of them 
Satu q 
. : " ‘ , ld me. dear love 
1 h at 1 the entire week, 
=? I was | remembrance of 
; 1 evenil pent with vou at 
I sa elightful, notwithstanding 
| , y jeal 3, and very much ex 
| h you would dress as you 
then « i. on for me sec 
\ nt Ta but do not 1 at 
-_ . } lbeana nowledg 
aad e me s | you 
‘ et rt ‘ 1 for oth 


























ers, I my head, and | could not five 
you ar dea hat infernal emotions I go 
throug! 1 ar so insignificant beside all 
hose ) l I who dance so we On 
the ot I il there is so much nobleness 
ind simpli in your character that t 
reass s wall the coquetry which y I 
mirror might inspire and beaut 3 50 
rea l It W n modesty and be ILy ! 

ted Ve re so Charming in Ve 
ind nnocel Ah, mv adored ( L en 
treat I ese e alWavs t I oe Vil 
tue out vhich the dignity of the soul 
nd 1 it or love ire forevel! ost 
Remember t vou are my type of perf 
tion upon earth, that it is you ho have I 
filled th ideal of womanly virtue that 
highest imagination can create, and that 
you | find realized the companion of my) 
is was first revealed to me in n youth 
in drea hese re not idle ords Cor 
sider what n influence ou have exercised 
over me ever sinc have known yo thin 
of wl t | done ot hat I do now tT 
vhat | s do to keep myself 
thy of \ in d-for day of « 
marriage nd vou how high a la 
vou oceupyv 1 my esteem and alfectior 

M idored Ad when I transp« ny 
self in memory to the hort m«¢ ent aur 
ing « return from the ball. in which I 
held you in my arms, | am beside my i 
Why must I be separated from vou Wha 
would it matter to the whol vo 
entire life expended itself thu irms 





What harm did we commit 


plain to me, I beg you, how I could ha 
done wrong in holding my wife to n 
heart Why should these moments et 
And wl hould a man, who has two arms 
ind a will of his own, allow such momer 


to be snatched from hin 
they will ever return and what human 
power can restore a lost happiness 

| perceive that I am wandering Have 
pity on my folly, you who constitute all m 





happiness ar my joy idieu, adieu; | 
am but a simp 1. Pity me, and love me 
my soul, my | my life, all is thine. I 
embi Lc nec 
uy HUSBAND. 
WHE ESDAY, JD, mbher 12,41 M 
Oh. how the time lags, until I shall be 


vour husband in the sight of all! 


ment you, they distress you, and yet I have 
not the right to snatch you away from suf 
fering, to protect you from tyranny! This 
expression is not too strong, Adale. On th 
contrary, it is very feeble Those persons 
who act towards you—the sweetest and most 
lovable of human beings as they do, must 
have a self-conceit which is incomprehensi 
ble to me My Adele do not faney I am 
again exaggerating. These are simple truths 


drawn from the deepest recesses of my heart 
You such, in 
of r humility and your submissive spirit. 
not in any lessen 
t and affection for your parents. 
‘ that and 


must recognize them as 
you 
way 
your resp 
In 


ind’s 





eves respect 


youl 








LOVE-LETTERS OF VICTOR HUGO 57 
ect lL are ! ( n ¢ ice, nor s All 
( ! » resist un st ( : i and that you s i! I 
l 1 ! ‘ irs eS \ 
si) | t ‘ = i ‘ \ 
plicable \I welOve \ e, | self 
( ens! é \ ri | I 
sba Ni . I eply | sobe 
, i the s ft ( | I es lay l ea 
\\ . st $ ( l ! $ I i 
if not r Viet \ es ely n You : 
t kk el \I l that \ ‘ ! f | < | 
es s¢ not 1 ) l ons ri t 
mt i 2 36 1 your y e) | ‘ 
S t s il ent o7 t elf of i | t 
‘ f S i in ve ’ | } ‘ 
' I P I You ‘ cisplease I l l 1 
tia S st S t t} t 1 } 
Yes. I a 3 «¢ at.4 ; Recall 
S ty t t el wi } 
eal t sj ‘ 3 A 
read \ ( ( 1? ( ! nae ! ( 
t x | { 
5 \ Ve ble I ( ‘ 
’ it I have thought of 1 ‘ ( 
, \ I a to b t | 
t elf 
‘ t f f | I f 
" s t t I have v. but n novance, s 1 e in I 
ette red <A ‘ nvt r | ‘ I ‘ I 
resembles a re \ ( I 
Yo . ori P , ure ! ind | e) 
I hte in Lhe I i | are my 
] he ‘ Ke té i 
if ! l Adéle, there is f 
‘ ile t \ st ) I tta which | W = 1 s t 
vi h I have given ‘ I I eh Sstantiv returned t t 
re in ign ! iT r to s vou last time I saw f 
f signs of indifference durit ! j Great heavens } ‘ 
ive een s I ot ~ ‘ r should eve es t i! 1 ‘ 
it is 1 I » hay ne s Yeste Addl Oo you realize the extent of 
you | l lL sve ive n ealk ) } nt , ey , 
s l It nay e beer i tle its ¢ t Ss, al ‘ t t elore ‘ 
tlessly / ruaghed / / ( ing t té I f¢ ne 
\déle | will not give e! ing ‘ shi 1 not know to te it te 
1Ons I ! pose s ( na t it | i! ( her ! ! ‘ lol 
thir e in revolt rail a } na hefore oe th thy ri r 
I Sines ) ere 1 t em the ‘ ) s 
r punishing e for ar luntary to me “he idea that tl in 
is if if vere l remeditated imyury eves so 1 mense id been nt to 
ove, I will confine myself to assuring strat that this Ne _ 
that I did not see you weep, that I is \ so Nn belor ! 
norance of ! stress, and that I do right ight everv day. pe red b 
even now indersand its « 1Sé t S S rivileae ' l nt 
\ Adéle, ] ul to repeat to y I ul which sl t 
vo even the er moment that | ve idea f .y hey 
thre I ( ind for | hope to car mie t S e that 
1 to-day at I You will find me st be iy 1 to t « 
s the same as if ou id vesterda bid sions me erus distress \ ¢ this rtypre 
ne a tender and loving adieu Forgive ned t he neces f st ! 
forgive tor ve ire r t I ind ul sell é l I nt 1 
7 me of these things is t to I I ind 
le ean I embrace y 1 here ever since then these j ~ mm S me 
L AND GRATI L HUSBAND have poisoned « t r t pleasul 
ot Nil I = a i 
Dear |] i | = ! nil I not even ! ve examined elt sé retry ind I 
\ CII.—» f 7 
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\ ‘ t \ I I | 1 por 
! nderstal poetry mn complair : 
i me it you ( it I 
; 1 \ Adele Of is the in t vi t 
he s« it ‘ ol I ‘ i 
is I l ! ing te n 
\ etore : t ovel 
‘ i vel y, n ti) 
. ‘ ) star ‘ e ¢ L de ‘ 
" m the 7 lk | 
t etrv of t it to 
e acq ‘ ents add nothing | 
t ives its I I Ve Ss tl 
oul teeds ! t \\ 
‘ t } el . I \ ‘ S 
ene 3 es he ‘ 1 n 
( es of our s i is 1 ~ 
‘ i . ius 
~ * , . neers ‘ . ; 
itters s esel ot ae 
ime ! ese ela ns if ‘ 
< ea t ( ~ i ‘ 21) ‘ S 1) 
3s of mel ! ( LISé s par i the t 
re Vhe I n e sy} S you elf ki 
fe e py 1 t ¢ i [ ‘ i I n 
fre on r smile I I ve 
r . r nd 2 nse n Raeeny d nfidence rt 
st ‘ ‘ I ! ot ir ha ( sf mie \l ‘ 
“ ‘ my ed ‘ 
\ ‘ LV \ ‘ | i elig ful \ nsW G H 
Let ove | 1 How some demon of sv | 
it is to i] Y nes ey ny ( ’ ler 1 
s Ad i feeling of re s emains night in tortur sle 
! notwithstanding You pt! I accusing 1 sé t ! 
s l ee] a ¢ ens ear a m in a itter ut 
)} fo e me! \\ 1 ( 1 | ot times eel | ns 
e to at for those tears ic] ished tiply in my hea 
Ssiience eS Y Y ind = be S¢ of me! tenderness fo s 
s! wha ise ought 1 to ‘ to that sincerity n 
( l ) é my ip ess No is the inexorable t 
l not pardon 1 self ! the 1 e | to this question, ¢ else 
I it Lie I ‘ ) tee l I oO ) mad 1 } 
‘ ( mv Adi if e! 
but if | ou ( 1 poo! tence your heart cannot 
ove, it is on from « s of affection natio1 if in vour sit 
id suffered »>n nh 7 self in beleving al I il ans l { 
{ you put up with me I Tro. polite wit W i ll tterable 
ss nd that V presence is displeasing the ground ider 
Oh, tel ( t lve meé r nition of I 
gral me a si ( ns me I those pability in havir ever 
col ete misut ( 
Adieu. n " \ ‘ t tell ter ind for having ente 
that t S etter Ss shor I i 1 se e ot 1 the | I 
ses I « vosed r vou ul idmire, whom I este« 
n ho Ss Lal Ss epress I I in VO! () ‘ ! 
t not, pe ps, to send them t t true, is it 1 
ey bear itness vy much I thir o1 1 in man but me 
Adieu di rite me a lor etter, and G g 7 ty 
l swea 1 " ls not iin ever far | I sea 
e¢ on ya ! = ¢ —* ’ 
Your Huspanp present, I have lov. 
he s¢ | ive 1? 
S offs vou . 
What a lett 1 i ! Adéle! tha I have r i 
1 yoursell see l se! ng mie to have temptations, t ( ! 
eseel nd regere ¢ the ette \ I it an I ige are toc el 
* A To O tI by el ll Indauiger 
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but reflect mv 
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of your farewe has preoccupied me so pain 
fully dur these ist tw d vs that ? ive 
not been ab to ac mplish anythir I} $ 
the tear o! iving displeased you 1s adds 1 
re se it having Wasted my time | 

iy is now precious to me, when a h 
be levote to orking 1 \ l 

ihere 1s ‘ ea Whi often occurs ) 
that | ist ! ite t ou It is tl 
i the } es OT service Ire men in } 
n nowt be = i eh Is to me 3 7 
nN t ppose I re P upor f 
cause niyv of self al ecure | ea 
prete! ea 1 for a dozen ni 
in succession than to spend one hour ii 
licit nce from other people. D 
not ou Tet Sarit I I sul I 
(And sha be en I ( 
A, & compe nee that 1s dau I 
ow ( I I en i ) ( 

No one t vself 3 col ibute 

ve re of mv Adéle ! 

When, « n ill a af 
hopes be rea ¢ Bi n ( 
If | e not s ( entere into 
life my Ca l to io s remains 
serve for t bliss ns e f [ 
adearest ill those ) ( ‘ I S i 
vice on the morning that | ed i be 
the es of a men, for then ip of 
piness e more full than that ofl 
other in Marriage 1 open tor ) 
ne p e} It 1) bye sj vere - 
Dil H eet it ¢ ifte - 
‘ Tie! 1! inte =f — 
to have it fu ed tht oh the en mel! 
ot lelights bet ‘ I DV 1 is 
healthful Sa ind not ss a l 
fect 

O} Ad for e 1 I > not kr 
whither my u ination ids me S 
times en i retiect that 1 one ¢ 
self is any ont in 1 i re ¢ 
( IS1Vé " n I im an t if I 
worthiness, and I ask myself ia st 
in me to eserve s n reat gor I 
If vou could know eal ‘ { 

igor of pra r | implore God to hay it 
on Vy solitu ind to grant me tl! inge 
bei Vho 18 romised me you lid YT 
haps he ible to oOncelve it wel n 
Immo! 1 f in exercise ¢ ‘ Ll rtal 
ing | 3 t s love \dele that has r 
col ete er subyectior My intense 
temper! ent Vv proud spirit, mv ambit 
soul } ve 1 been dominated Dy my Ve 
they ire iil nce! on you lone 
changed int . one idea. one as 
piratior nd this 1 $s idea, this $ 
piratio! \ log constitute n ‘ 
tire life, are altogether yours 

At present ive an imperfect life \ 
are lacking to m¢ that is to say, everyt 
Is lack! to ‘ 


ood, my noble Adéle I 
mperfect as he is, for he t 
tes the completeness of his 
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thers tl SK Of putting them upon that account she carries with her entire 
he stage he restoration of her new warehouses of supplies. This does not 
theatre, which is the o one in Paris prevent her being an adventurous travel 
vhere the decor s are pure n the ler with much curiosity, nor does hin 
Italian style, is according to her designs. der her from exploring in the character 
She directs the decorators and costumers of a tourist the cour to which she 
th pertes tast Shit herself chooses comes as an etress Sie ePVe! vhere 
the draperies and. the CCEeSSOTIES In veleome nd the rel ! hat she es 
matters such as these mon sof no col tablishes with illustrious persons often 
sequence to her; she may be said to throw develop into permanet riendships. She 
out of the wind to see it re-enter by s also a sportswoman nd has at one 
the doors. At the time tl L’At nwas place brought down a crocodile, at anothe 
eing prepared for tl ge, she thought deer, the spoils fron cl e added 
t would be desirable rder the expen- to the collections at her hétel on the Bou 
sive uniforms required in the play from levard Periére, which is full of xs NUTS 
V enha | pon hei ir! she did hot oT works of art, ane T rare bo cs Shi 
consider them sufficiently well made. She has even been successful in displavine to 
sent them to a shop, therefore, and order- her friends some live pumas which she 
ed others to th n vce n Paris The s¢ brought rrom Amet Ca, and has had the 
prodigalities have been the means of s audacity to keep in her court rd 
curing for her theatre the well-deserved It is well known that Sarah Bernhardt 


reputation of presenting a mise en scéne was married to the distinguished artist 
which at once is the most complete, thi Monsieur Damala,since dead. She lives in 
most artistic, and the most beautiful. The i very simple manner, having with het 
care of this mise en s which in our her son, who is the object of her passion 
day has become an essential, is kept by ate devotion. The house is always hos 
Sarah Bernhardt entirely in her own pitable, and is frequented by her chosen 
hands during her foreign tours: and on nd faithful friends. On certain days of 
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he always acts as director if not as im 
Ile has devoted a great deal 
time and pains to the formation of a 
ehoice ¢ ‘ nh of paintings, Trom the 
tnad-poll I i distinguished amateur 
Ile has also written some remarkable es 
says, in which he has displayed scholar] 
and original eriticism. In connect 
with these he has spoken in public on 


certain contemporary poets, such as Sul 
lv-Prudhomme and Manuel; and he has 
made a special study of certain great 


Moheére’s dramas, such as 

Alceste, Arnolphe, 
point of view, which is 
in accordance with the traditional one 
Ile is devoted to 
equally devoted to the development of a 
dignitied the theatrical 
profession amongst those who follow it 


parts in 
tuffe, 


his 


always 


and from 


own not 


wholly his art, and 


conception of 
a dignity of which he himself affords a 


constant example; and he defends the 


stage with ardor against unjust attacks. 


It was in recognition of his attitude in 
this respect that his colleagues, quite re 
and short 
undertaken management of 


cently only a time after he 
had the the 
Porte Saint-Martin, chose him to preside 
The fact 


a theatre 


over their powerful association. 
that he thus took possession of 
he himself acted, 


who is an excellent artist, in- 


in Paris, where together 
with his son, 
volved Coquelin in a lawsuit with the 
lawsuit in which 


( ‘omédie I ranca ise, a 


the most delicate questions were involved. 
Monsieur Waldeck-Rousseau was his ad- 
i his af- 
less gravity (concerning a diffi- 


viser and advocate. In another 


fair, of 
culty with an impresario), Coquelin ap- 


peared himself before the court and 


pleaded 


manner. 


his own cause in the happiest 
He enjoys the active side of public life, 


and there is no great event which does 


not interest him, or to which he ean be 


indifferent. He is a stanch and thought 
ful republican, very patriotie in his senti- 
ments. It is well known that he enjoyed 
a warm friendship with Gambetta, and 
a constant guest at the breakfasts at 
Gambetta loved the the 


atre passionately, and especially the Co 


was 
the Presidency. 

médie Franeaise, where the private box re- 
served for him was rarely left unoccupied. 
There is a touch of malice in the compari 

son which is sometimes made between this 
friendship and that of Napoleon for Tal- 
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mantie poets by the remembrance of 
great actors who have interpreted 
el Thus happened that the Come 


from clas 


held him pass 


S I n parts, that is, from purely 

commie Characters t those ot a seml-hero. 
iture ha s n he attained 
rks of Du Ss in the el! icter the 

Due de Sey nts, which was, for hin 


rection tow: 
so long inclined. He 
and he has 


purely comic in some 


has wished to be, been, an 


actor who remained 


parts, as, for instance, in the nose of Cy 


the stammering 61 Latustiére in 


who in simple and popu 
] ‘ 


lar characters of a soldierly caste, such as 


Jean Bart, Du Guesclin, or La Tulipe, 
' : } 

is well as in the portrayal of souls of 

such s mplicity as the f reat Jean Val 

ean, was the impersonator of emotion 

and tears avising from the interpretation 

of heroism, of tenderness, and of good 





even those persons who, 


commonplace order of 


appear to consider that Coquelin, 


having tained perfection in one stvle 
of acting,should remain forever restricted 
to it, cannot deny that in him the power 
of depicting emotion is fully equal to th 


VI 
Be rnhardt 


th 


Madam 


sieur Coquelin are 


Sarah 


Mon 
dis 


and 


to-day most 


tinguished of modern actors, and by th 
variety of their talents they have be 
come the most finished representatives 
of the French stage. Their artistic 


very different; their 
dissimilar. A cer 


the 


edueation has been 
wholly 
nature of 


the 


passion in 


and a certain concentration in 


nature of the oth P. have seeme d to be oe 


ceasion of revolt against the restraints of 
classie tradition. By different paths they 


hed the 


introduced 


same end. The \ have 
the stage the gre: 


human truth which it is possible 


have reat 


itest 


upon 
form of 


to present ther truth appearing in 


forms ot does In 


varied 


life 


expression, as lf 


imagination, and 


and place . 


itself, where poetry, 


time 


their 
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dream 
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sunlight, 
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s not of our world. 
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play with the children. 
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They 
the children have pulled as 


never fade 


as grow 1n earthly soil. 


When 


many as they desire, have made them into 
wreaths and garlands, and have hung : 
them wherever is most beautiful, ther 
the blossoms grow and bloom forever. 
There is a lady who lives in this garden, 
She is the Mother of Wisdom. When the 


children tire of playing, they come to her 
the 
She tells them many wonder 
things. When 
nothing else, for 
and the lady 


and sit amo the crocuses in grass 


ng 
at her feet 
she talks they hear 
the radiant 


the brig 


ful 
sunshine 
htlv colored 


lady’s 


birds and 


*g smile, 


flowers and the rainbow hues of the 


garment, the clear songs of the 


the gentle whispering of the winds, and 


the ladvy’s voice are all one. 


What she tells the children they under 


stand perfectly. She knows all there is to 
know, and tells them what she knows. 


That is why children are so much wiser 


than grown-up people. 
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hovered over the flow- 
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sleepy air. It 
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er beds. It 
through the 
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wafted flower odors 


caught the 
2 sunshine in the fountain 
basin and shook them over the dark shad 


ows below. It brushed together the dry 


grass-cuttings and whirled them to the 
edge ol the It wove the 


garden walk. 


sunlight in and 
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hammock in which the child 


round patches of out 


ZTass and waved the 
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lay sleeping. By-and-by it caught th 
ribbon in the little one’s hair and tapped 
t against her cheek. Shi opened her 
eyes and blinked for a moment into the 
checkered green and gold above. Then 


from the hammock—and the 


sleeping garden was awake. 


she Sprang 
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ere d \ S st I intly 
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\fte ippreciable interval the stair 
se beral creak, in the ingenious and 
is fashion of staircases afte 
inight On the second landing som« 
i ppe ed t have rut nst some 
ng, presumably a three-footed stand 
th a Ot plat t on it, and a repressed 


nark was faintly audible. Then Mr 
haw, earrving a shoe in each hand, 


issed noiselessly into the conjugal 
1amber Ile at ones extinguished the 
as, and proceeded to lay aside his habili- 


y t } 


nents with that serupulous care to avoid 


disturb 





he man wea 


out too late. 
niretemps 


fully laid ov 


as no ther 


not covered 
seemed as if 
to stop rollir 


down, and th 


spasmodic eT! 


again. But 
Mrs. Shaw. 
The 


gloomy ceren 


meal, Mr. Sh 
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Mr. Shaw, I didn’t know 


! | mice ne vhat 
at I had married an echo. I didn’t u were driving at: bu I « You 
yw,” added the woman, wearily, th nk | have rone I l ~ Way 
hat I had married.” Well, I haven't gone very | time 
“Maria,” said Mr. Shaw, recovering but ] n’ swer for th tur Do 

himself, “if I’m behaving like an idiotic you know wl Is carved o1 e slab let 


echo, it’s because you upset me with vour int } 
suddenness.” 
“ My suddenness ?” —y 


‘Now jou are doing it. Suppo 
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\l Shaw, who had meanwhile 


ious of some one standing at her bed- 


om door. Dim as was the impression, 
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t awakened her, 
ught the 
uund of rece 


rustle of skirts and 
ding footfalls. It 
had come to tell her 
place. Elizabeth 
and looked out 


but by this time Mrs. 


was her 


: 
mother, who 


ad taken 


ened the door 


what 
hu ‘Tile dly 
ck hallway; 


Shaw had gained her own apartment, 


nd the girl did not dare follow her. 
The next morning as she le scended 


troubled 


the stairs Elizabeth’s eyes were 








d her face was nearly colorless; but 
the threshold f the breakfast-room, 
here she had paused, the blood suddenly 
me into the pale cheeks and the anxious 
xpression vanished. She stood bright- 
ng, with a motionless hand on the un- 
ned knob. Her father and mother 


‘hatting gayly over the breakfast! 


T] Elizabeth flung back the door, and 
tered the room with a joyous laugh, 
waitin f iny ¢ tion to light- 

en her heart 
The ire ingered long at table that 
morning, ard when +t] ypy confer- 


ie hay 
l 


ee came to an end, EK izabe th could 
hardly wait for the hour appointed for 
Dennis to drive them together to the 
shabby street with its mysterious house, 


ess 


DiaCKI 


flood of 


ch had been so wrapped in 
now stood in a 


sunshine. 


“Why, it’s like a story in a maga- 
ne!” eried Elizabeth. “ A_ silhouette 
papa, with that dear tuft of hair 
standing up straight against the window- 
hade, would make a delightful illustra- 


tion. 

Thus the oddly compmsed cloud which 
had The 
Maria But it was 
ditferent 


clouds not so easily dissipated. It seems 


gathered the roof of 


Home 


over 
floated 


precursor of 


away. 


the other and 


an unfair dispensation of destiny that an 


umiable middle-aged gentleman engaged 
in a work of benevolence should have as 
many tribulations befall him as if he had 
been pursuing evil courses. 

Mr. Shaw’s idea of establishing a 


model 


tenement-house sprang from a_ purely 


philanthropic impulse. As vice-president 
of the 


t sewhere, 


benevolent society, re ferred to 


he had 


knowledge of how the poor were housed 


come to an intimate 


in a His official work on 


committees had opened up to him vistas 
of wretchedness until then not dreamed 
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of. The miserable folk of the slums, so 
degraded as to be unaware « é vn 
iisery, moved ! pity; but this was not 
he ciass that nterested him the mos 
deeply It was the class one or two r 
moves above ie me ind women who 
would lil le live n cleanly 
homes, but \ p y eondemned 

em to haunts of filth and darxness 
Sorrow’s crown of sorrow is not, as the 
poet says, the remembering of happier 
things, but the bitter cor usness ot 
never having known then 

In vast congeries of human beings 
light and air, which seem the common 
inheritance of man, have the price 
like eoal and bread 1 the very poor 
may purchase them but sparingly. To 
effect a radica ( his itter 
or, indeed, y appre: e degree t 
ait the rene ( | l I 
masses, struck M Ss is a 
dreamers. One 1 it bble at the edge 
of such an ndeavor, but that was all. 
Still one might nibble, and turning the 
problem over in his mind he resolved that 
somewh«s re im the great distra ted city 
there should | ‘4a e nook where light 
nd air, for a few at least, could be had 
at pani’ prices 

His pian was to construct a moderate 


sized apartment-h plain in its 


nside and outside finish, but embracing 


every device of ventilat n and sanitary 


plumbing that money 


c uld compass. 
There should be a bath-room to each 


suite, and an elevator, and separate 
front-door bells, and conveniences in the 
way of closets hitherto unthought-of in 
the economy of tenement-houses. The 


apartments were to be let to worthy and 


respectable families at a rental just suf 
ficient 
The 
taxes on 
in Mr. 
and he 
Maria 


man’s name might bring good 


to keep the premises in repair. 
the 


items 


interest on the iz and 
prope 
Shaw’s personal 
would eall the 


Home, in order that a 


vestment 
the rtv were to be 
contribution; 
| he 


good wo- 


tenement 
luck to it. 
Mr. Shaw had always signalized the an- 
a gift to 
should be some- 

Tit- 


niversary of their marriage by 
his wife. This year it 
thing better than a jewel from 
tany’s. 

A short 
a building adapted to his purpose, 


set to work the 


in his finding 
and he 


necessary 


search resulted 


on 
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\ a heavy sign nast- 
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3 convivia 

greatly distressing Mr. Shaw, when a rea 
disaster befell The Maria Home. M 
Morrison, the silent and punctual Mr 
- - 

Vio son, Was arrested tor complicity 

1 bank - robber ove! n New ] 

take handeutted from the house by a 
eou detectives A group of stre¢ 

} + ] 7 } ] 
arabs sen up a derisive cheer as ti 
cony 1eS¢ ded the ste ps and litt 
Jimm Dowd, the bootblack, h « 
uspender, gave expression to his ¢ 
State del eht by standing m hi he 
on th cur! ne 1} Maz Hox 
figured in the morning papers, and M1 
Nel W passed 1 sleepless nig! A re 
porter had unted to 1 iew | ! 
Che unfortunate affair could not be 
cealed from Mrs. Shaw and Elizab« 
+} ye . 1] 7 — > } 

I sagreeabdi« occurrences nad 
been It was too flagrant. While read 
ing the police repo that morn 
the young rl felt a heavy blight er 
11 r her Christmas tree. 
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touched he lurid romance of it. “ H 
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I don’t doubt it, my dear. That e1 
abled him to pay his rent punctually, so 
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ia Downey would 


up a sate or two,” added Mr. Shaw, 
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invthing bu bushel of potatoes and a amused 
eanary-bird Did hear th he’d gone hac 
baek to Germany. The pol were wait “ Ah! 
ng for the owner put an appear 
ance. Thev hadn't bothers themselves no heed t 
much over the matter; it had rather 
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FOLLY,’ DO THEY?” 


them; but then “ Shaw’s Folly ” 
| always amused the neighborhood. 


They eall the tenement ‘ Shaw’s 


and Mr. Shaw, paying 
the clerk’s answer, muttered, 


* T shouldn’t wonder if it was!” 
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VICTOR HUGO AS AN ARTIST 


BY BENJAMIN-CONSTANT 


Ss al e, by M. Constant, the celebrated painter, is intended as a brief introduc 

I the extensive collection of Victor Hugo’s original drawings at ! S Those 
know the works of this master-poet and novelis ill be surpris | e | er and 
vealth of his imaginative production in another field, and it gives us pleasure to lav be 
re our readers some remarkable examples from the vast collection placed at our com 
ind M. Constant’s article is comprehensive in its scope, and thus refers to manv ex 
imples of Victor Hugo’s artistic work not presented in this number Some of these will 
appear in a later issue, with comment by M. Paul Meurice, the chief custodian of Victor 


Hugo memorabilis In the mean time several drawings are here reproduced not directly 


nentioned by M. Constant THe Eprror 





HE word artist is not usually re- him too feeble for his original conecep- 
garded as descriptive of Victor tions, he heightened his imagina ns, as 

Ilugo in its technical sense, that some one has said, by the use of café au 

s t ay. in relation to his imaginative | lai He availed himself of all means 
sketches, executed during the evenings ror the expression ot his deser p ive 
d the wakeful hours of his long nights thought, for the presentment of his 


n Guernsey. It is commonly applied to dreams. No instruction was needed to 


it crown of art, that stamp of peculiar enable him to represent a tree, a hous 
iuty, which distinguishes the thought by the way-side, or a prospect of distant 
every man of genius, whether its ex hills encompassed with clouds 

pression be written, spoken, or drawn. In It is no stretch of imagination to sav 
s general sense Victor Hugo was a_ that these sketches or souvenirs of na 


artist; but he was an artist in a ture recall the little etchings of Rem 


nse as well, when he took up brandt: certain face Ss. Very roughly 

s pen deliberately, and abandoned him drawn, remind us of Callot and of Gova: 

self with heart-felt enjoyment to portray- and the larger compositions in the stvle 

ng poetic landscapes, or to making weird of “Burg de la Croix” might bear, not 
silhouettes of feudal stles, with strokes unworthily, the sign 1 ‘urner | 
of the pen. And when ink seemed to be convinced of what I say it is only ne 











CHATEAU DE MEULAN 
ssary to spend a morning at the hous« understood our art, m nly as a 
P Mi ‘ fo-lone friend of noisseur, but almost as protes 
Victor Hugo, vi \\ together W th artist 
V acqueri tiie £ 1 man’s confidant, It is remarkabl that we find met 
e execut : t wishes genius who are accomplished word-pai 
But Vi Ilugo was the solitary ex- ers possessing absolutely no comprehe 
f « writer of genius capable of sion of painting; and this ignorance 1s 
x es ving the scenes of sometimes mal fested very pla I ly 
his reason he their writings. Ilow does it h ippen h 
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ey set through the mediur iting e sun tl \ r llug ind 
t Ks, and al comprene 1 ( ere 3 eve iu t preat« 
rpretation of her by a painter upon cat heights earel he gods 

is? One is tempted to regret that Vi he hand of the master in artistic 
r Hugo, to whom all things were pos- genius may be seen in his drawings as 

ible, did not write some technical ot nm his books et us er this re 
rvat ns on pall ng markabdle ( en I na tice brie tly 
He was, however, better employed LI some of his exquisite sketches 

mused himself in the twilight at Guer1 An Ou ne ¢ lortitication This is 
vy by traeing the flying rms of the 1 souvenir « the Rhine which the 

t ’ yond t might 


mpest in the spray dashing upon his. reality of vis : dertul; 





window-panes, with the sea gleaming have been drawn from nature; the domi 


white amidst the blackness of the sur- nant perspective is absolutely perfeet in 
rounding night, or in some dismal for ts optica USI1O1 The foreground is 
tress surmounted by a gibbet All this oceeupi | 1 ruined, crumbling tower, 
vas expressed in the romantie taste of rising erect in a soft and melancholy 
his earlier life, which was imaginative to light, amidst the loneliness of a vast plain 


xeess, and overstepped the border-line eTLVE ped ! shadow: far off in that 


‘ 
between dream and nightmare. shadow, gleaming ke a sword blade, 
At the present day we en pl VY a diff r flows the great Grerman river, feed ny the 
ent method: we excite ourselves in cold) moat surrounding fortress of robbers 
blood, we analyze our novel sensations, birds of prey whom the approach of night 
nd, in default of experience, this met} finds always on the eY vhile the last 
dis not without value But strong souls — pale - 1 Wil sul eam upon its 
ire 1! vested with power tO YTaise them battiements 
selves above the sickly pue rilities. and Don Gébraldiablos \ romantic and 
the real or imaginary disquietudes of art cund mn Is this the devil who ap 


No poet has ever gazed more undevi- pears disguised in Don Cesar de Bazan 
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( On ually hears hit 
Ilis ithers quiver, straight fror 
to his spurs; he calls the Daw1 
Va upon entreaty r 
| Ah, that cock Rembra 
ve made an etehi oft hit 1 
Ss we 
is ( SUl¢ I) S Ss 1 i 
hic neeptiol Phe s 
il in tone nd weird i 





the near side of a moat is the town i1 
s, crumbling under the ravages o 
e, and desolated by all the scourges 
eu h and heaven. It grovels at the 
it of a castle fi for Bee lzebub, which 
eatel self to overwhelm the ruins 
surround it at the first onslaug] 
tempest. 
lempestuous Weather.—Clouds burst 


++ | 


vith rain; an immense wave, uplifted 
‘ W nd. erects its crest and ~ 
vard, breaking on a sea-wall, the out 


vhich seems to mingle with the 








1 mn ae 1 as i@Khess he manutactories, the bla 
pect to. tind ng furnaces of this land in flames, 
vorids entranes hye eraters of the ‘ 
| | neigh hing called Progress, the cities 
\\ i ‘ es Cvelop 
S ifling Observe the Japan se work upon 


ramesy; if s the pastin 
e to fly, worker in ebony. 
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hand during winter eve 
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VI pp iehe | nearest to his 

ind | means of which he 

‘ 1 second time in a different 
’ | 


thout being too remote from 





uught, the subjects” of 
r ee 
Vie Ilugo in all his sketch 
being a n among 
S r Rosa, ¢ Goya, 
1) mig | ‘ more 
! hese The master of draw 
ses ] I comparison 1s 
( 1) I] nv n, brilliant 
’ s it is, has not the compass 
( e audacity of Hugo’s—for 
I ne t S s everywhere met 
his stained papers, some 
! ! sometimes laughing, but al- 
‘ a violent romanticism, 
pencil is as revolutionary as 


Hugo belongs 


: 
men were permitted to reach 


ed to a 


et with life, there 


gure, and how it reealls the 
S30 epoch in literature which 
I ] tary epoch of Napo 


be- 


Romantiecists and Classicists at 


occurring 


et ruggle 


period an echo from the battle just 
If some there were who, moved 
e spirit of revolt, loved life with 





passion; others, governed by the spirit of 
tradition, would have imprisoned life it 
ic and frigid frame. Then 
and the 
Victor 
that Du 
through the 
hand of Ro 
and Romant 


the second 


self in a pedant 
followed the 
mightiest of 
Hugo. The 


randal 





clash of swords, 


these was wielded by 


havoe wrought by 


was profound, and 
the 


Classicists 


space thus 


land, 


cists, th 


cleared by 
betwee n 
philosophie spirit of 
glided in, 
the Biblieal 


living psychology of 


century preserving 


littl { 
l le oO 


poetry of 
Bal 
zac, of the penetrating analysis of Taine. 
The year 1830 will stand above all 


things else for a revolution in ar 


tor an 


era of lyric enthusiasm. 


But gunpowder remained in the 


lamed, and eloquent words 


all 
minds were inf 
vibrated to the distant echoes of ar 
tillery. 


Heroism passed like a whirlwind across 


vet 


those who wrote, who painted, or who 


modelled. Delacroix inseribed his name 
the “C Invaded,” Tur 


gres depicted Homer, Gros celebrated Na 


upon onvention 


poleon. Géricault represented the terror 


»f battle-horses, and Rude sculptured the 
the the 
stones of the Arch of Triumph. 

And all this has now passed away with 


“ Marseillaise ” on 


singing of 


i 
the worship of greatness, each having its 


own stormy apothesis. 














THE MONKEY 


BY MARY E. WILKINS 


under the counte e Bird-Fan- upon his st, and | 

cier’s. He was the only monkey ward in an attitud ntemplation 
: : 
there. It was a somewhat gloomy little He might have been half asleep, and h 
p, and the Monkey lived so far toward might have been sunke na reverie. Ie 
the back of it that he was seldom seen. looked like an epitom f aster 
Even the children did not often spy him _ sage. He might have beer 

, 
( sed eves 
, vidtl 

bend 
ng ' 
leduc ! 
so long 
the otatl 
] W n ! 
e t theo 
nd 1 r 
1 the 
s}) en to a 
d with hi 
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eousit of 





eir VOrK 1 

1 the Boy 

cage It 

isin knit 

It was very dark in the Monkev’s den. ted, for she was never idle, and the old 
Ile pec red out at every new sound, at wite do ed in her ¢ r, and tle B 
every new ste] nd voice, with his two was f eourse 1 he he o1 
vellow cireles of eves, which were bright stopped in the shop on his way to ai 
with a curious blank brightness; they from school. The Bird-Fancier had n 
seemed not to have the recognition of in more audience than if he had been hin 
telligence until the object was within a_ self an inhabitant of some distant jung! 

certain distance and removed by force to a cage of 


The Monkey staid for the greater part ilization: but that did not disturb ] 


of his time in a swing fixed in the middle at all. A true theorizer needs no syn 
of his cage. He crouched thereon, folding pathy unless he has an rweening « 


his arms around the wires by which ceit, and the Bird-Fancier was modest 
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i he had 3 Ss because the Bird-] ‘ 
Pell ye hat arded the M n such phil i 
1 g back in his” fashion he d not care for him as a pi 
s upon some but made pets of none 
I } ‘ houg! ll little ere ires in his shop. He regards 
if e ig en you know. them sim] rom a philosophical 
\ | ! i lowers financial t of view. He e} he 
\l hit > n he had i well ed I Cle ind sold nem 
ed perries s big vlactl heneve! e was abl Cher I 
1 the next vear they tforg \ bout ther As for the 
l bigyve! han pease wite and the cousin, they were na higl 
\ S e had an as- er rang stupidity than tl inimals ; 
| ! he same way and wondered at the oth wom 
vy how pansies run out, came in the shop and talked to th 
vet ck to violets. All those birds and cats as if they were child: 
e shop are men and They themselves would never have t 
ut The ‘t the begin- in such fashion to children 
e | some s they be s t | pened that the Monkey ] 
ed l ire the end When a_ no real friend except the Boy The Boy 
‘ ID] sn’t lived just loved hin h devotion ind | proved 
| ‘ but suppose he t Le s 1 evel bit * his sea 
enough to be  pocket-1 to buy delicacies for th 
1 brimstone to all Mo u ind loaf-sugar and pea 
‘ 1 e ain't fitted to go nuts. He was very fond of sweets hi 
suppose he wouldn’t — self nd also of fruit, but he seldon 
be | e anything else; tasted any except when the Monkey r 
l ‘ ‘ 1 in 1wcoul ind fused hen he ate i. and found 
1 « uy ell, but not swe v e added sweet of gener 
} : ut there he is. 0s 
| mewhere Well, The Boy was a student at the hig! 
u ight to heaven or se and not considered a promising 
I nto | 11es Dat In fact, he lagged behind all his 
( g of them apart classes, and had entered the school on] 
t he three hings atte repe ed trials Ile was a satu 
‘ 1} I pal Into nine boy i face not unlike the M 
ils have got to g ey’s n, with a curiously narrow heig 
smaller through of forehead, and long upper lip, ar 
that the won't bright | n eves. He had outgrown h 
fit hu he eats, and the clothes nd his trousers and = jacket 
the rest sleeves ere 1 short, and he moved 
in out. 7 hitches of discomfort because of the 
‘ iM vhen they tightness Ile came of a decent fam 
! races to whom the unnecessary spending 
| \l ust look at money an unwritten prohibitory con 
| LI 1 rs old Ile is lin Che father was a clerk on 
the B ( 3! here were two daught 
» S\ m! When he also employed in stores. The Boy had 
1 ‘ ee xt that no mates among his companions 
date from school Ile was as stupid at sp 3 
ind © ¢ t hat Mon it lessons, and his saturninity was agalh 
Lhe . something him. 
11] ( nown in that The Boy’s only pleasures and recrea 
! | ( Vay he t ns were ills upon the Monkey at 
; = lid he learn the Bird-Fancier’s shop. He stopped 
I t here is the key to his way to and from school, and he usu 
(; | R that littl illy secured a few minutes at the noon 
to use it ntermissio1 He would pass by the ea 




















kev’s little den he would go. crouch down would do no more than sit upon h 

before it. and begin a curious, silent swing, rub his hands aimlessly, and star 
mouthing motion of his face Then the over the visitor’s shoulder, as if he saw 
Monkey would raise himself alertly, dart his shadow nstead of his yp sonality 
to the side of his cage nearest the Boy, But for the Boy he ilway mace that 
and re spond with an exactly similar mo lithe dart to the side of his cage, and be 

tion. Now and then he would reach out gan that silent mouthing. The Boy 


one little hairy hand and it would cling and the Monkey ooked — ridiculously 


around the Bov’s fingers like a babv’s, al Ke at tl st times, and the B rd 
and all the time the two kept up that Fancier used to eye them with shrewd 
silent mouthing communication, which ness, but no mirth. Sometimes he told 
meant Heaven alone knew what to the his nodding old wife and her indu 


Monkey or the Boy. The Boy was the trious cousin in the evening that he be 
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THE DISCOVERY OF OPHIR 


BY DI CARL PEIERS 


S = have ive! rvs |) even t ee 
ints. s Kn edu in t ents ‘ rold of 
oft t ~ e servants OL So () in - el ! . t re ne 
} \ ‘ Ophi ( ‘ he ses 
‘ I na 
‘ ilents ! Ix 
w | Kit s 
\) ahe ‘) rs p = Q ul Mn) Q € 
) 1 ! ‘ = 7tW) Tene 
Is ~ ( ~ rec1rous | ; hare this 
nes 1 ~ ) 1 il ‘ . 
S S ese Ohneer f Sheh MN ste l { ()) l Y t 
] 
wave Kine So , \) { , ils unte T} i rey ( 
; Hira that ly u (dy 1! WW) 
rought in fro ) eat el I 1) . Q,,] ! e Tac 
. o-trees n ‘ ee : : . 
te a : avs 1 vithout a 
And all King Solomon’s drinking ves- ex] I d been the 
sels were of gol il | ‘ essels of the for-cdistay hut eC} ht expect some 
S e tores f Lebar e of p 
hy : : ap lires ns uld have been given to th 
ld: none e of si s1 ng a 2 
nted of in the davs of S ! For t t vhere uts; but n if 
kia lad ot con a savy of Tharehich With was 5 presumed that anybody would 
the navy of Hiram: once in three years came know at once what t s Ophir was. in the 
t} navv of Tharshist bringing gold and 
a , same \ To nstance, . people would 
silver. ivory, and apes, a pea s : , p d 
to-day speak or write of America. Sud 
y ’ . : 
~ ve re d n the | K OT K ngs ind le the KI wledge ot ereabouts 








¥' 
~ 
[> 
I 
( 
Wi 
iN 
() 
—~ la 
~ 
( 
n 
| 
e best-l 
} 
hn the or 
rin Ind 
1] 
personall 
ell 
7 
" 
{ ny { 











S MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
\ ( vi ! e the Pheenicians ealled t 
$ l 3 ( hag I} 
pure } at i \ n led me 
| ( ce tha e must | 
‘ ( ()) nm An md India. bu 
( Atrica While diseussi 
( ! mv scientific ends. ] 
‘ per \ hen strol ou 
er \ Min inecient ¢ ‘ | 
Wes LIVe! 
I] Bren 
upon al | hist 
I found a. 
eresti ) 
| Cent i] Sou 
() Afric () ! 
e | It 
P 
( \| 
\l Stan] | 
tlle | 
~ : e OM 
Rive e se 
( rt! th ( 
ble ‘ura 
( cl lll ( 
) dl t ‘ ul 
Portugues 
~ ines not 
ld workings 
hese CGistrie 
1! lo this may 
! hich I think 
work o he «als 
brated French = ge 
ographe r Detisl 
Ix ind was published 
er ph. n the vear 1705, 
( is attached a de 
scription of — th 
Zambesi district, 
$ especially ot the 
the Portuguese gold 
( ) I ) THE GRI ( IEF markets there. In 
est : this ce seription I 
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e places Ophir in Arabia, ar ed to me extremely remarkable, viz.: 
nd the third one in South 
Fiftv lieues (one lieue is about two and 
: one-third miles) from Teté, ten lieues from 
vy, since T have been studying Boeuto, and half a day's journey from the 
have always been of opin River Mansoro, is the fort of Massapa 
| e in the Semitie word which used to be the = Po yphg mom 
{ ” 4] { It is still to-day the residence of a ortu 
\fer ™ the root of our pres ruese captain, whom they call the Captain of 
aT ntinent of Africa, Afri the Gates, because from there onward in the 
Latin ljective of “ Afer, ‘ ntryv one finds the gold - mines The Do 
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ithout being orked it L pick It was Couto, the Portuguese rite eaks of 
parently ithin these lis that the lews M es ere ll his q Lint ecvendary 

rhe navy of Solomon. staid Since that stvle The richest mines of a ire those 
me the Moors have been masters of this of Massapa, from which the Queen of Sheba 

eold commerce tor several centuries took the greatel irt oF the old which she 
In this mountain the river of Dambarari vent to offer to the Temple of Solo n, and 
goes to the north These two markets were it is Ophir. for the Kaflirs call it Fur, and 
lestroved by the general Gamira, a Caffre the Moors Afur 

ho rose in the month of November. 1693 

ith this difference that the inhabitants of Having studied the old Portuguese ré 
Longoe, Portuguese as well as Canarins, had ports on the matter, and compared the 


time to save themselves and es iped, but ° 1 1 
maps of these districts, from all this com 








se of Dambarari. who vished to show 

emselves more courageous, all perished bined information I beeame more and 
vhile defending themselves So was it that more col vineed that we were in tact to 
ll the gold-markets which the Portuguese Jook for the old Ophir in the neighbor 
had established in the Mocranga during : us , . 
such a long space of vears vere destroved hood ot ie Zambesi River 
simultaneously, to avenge the injuries vhich | furthe rmore succeeded soon afte Fr, OD 
they had inflicted on the Emperor of Mono the basis of geographical theori s, in lo- 


motaps wh d alw Ss ( d th as , P 
pa, who had always received them a eating the Fura that is mentioned in 


is children, or, as the Portuguese explain 


aS 4 rts 
themselves. because their wives showed a the e repo! . 


little too much friendship to the strangers From the accompanying map I could 
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© ¢ < Uulide Iie m the eastern bank stre Bhies. Th Was originally a lake, 
ot Mun 1 ifter lunch went with races of which we found. South of this 
Mr. Puzey and two Somalis up river, gorge Mount Thornhill turns in a wide 
ling throug vallev one to one and bend to the east. while Mount Pe 

lt fe ! ters turns to the west. Towards the 
Already this first afternoon we ec uld uthwe st, the eastern margin nears the 
ee pure qui sand in the river-bed, southern continuation of Mount Peters, 
that we could safely conelude that and elevates itself in the Msusi Mountain 

e must be quartz higher up. Abou nee more into a steep and mighty slate 

| 1 hour above our camp the Muira schist) rock, which, so to say, locks the 
k a turning, by which on its left bank valley in the south. At the foot of this 
rge sand alluvial had been deposited. Msusi Mountain the great kraal of In 
BY dt $ buy the illey ge ts small, jakafura is situated, where the second 
1 on both sides, about 1200 feet high, Induna of Macombe, Kamboroto, govern 

» table-mountains rose like mighty or of the whole district of Injakafura, r 

f fiea ns Without doubt they are - sides. 

he most characteristic and noblest part As a matter of course the natives had 
of this whole formation. I named the observed us from the first moment of our 
untain on the right or eastern side of entrance, and none of our movements had 


river Mount Phosehiil, that on the 


( Mount Peters. There must have 
iy e when they formed one mass- 
ve moul un ugh which the -Muira 
River has broken its way. West of this 
gorge the wide valley of Injakafura 


escaped them. Already on Saturday sev 
eral of 
told 


sale. 


tents, and 
and food tor 
ifternoon others came, 


them came to our 
them to 


On Sunday 


bring fowls 


who told us they came from Injasapa. 


“ Where is Injasapa ?” 


I asked. 
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In the east of the mountains, in the bring me _ the pleasant nev [ have 
uth of M d st reply named the hill on whicl he ruin lie 
Chere we had nteré ng fact Ae ifter its discoverer Pu Hill.’ On 
rding to our reports, Fura was to be the afternoon of the me day I went 
nd close to M pa. Here we learned with Mr. Gramann to pay a sit to tl 


e mountain range in wh ch we camped. we reached the foot ot the h ll, wh ch l 
On the next morning Mr. Puzey and I surrounded by the Muira River. I believe 
to th place, Injasapa, which lies this was formerly an artificial ditch. into 


it five miles east from the Muira, which the Muira was led. as the river 





ut sixteen miles south from the Portu- here is deeper t anywhere else, and has 
ese fort “ Injakoro,” in the midst of running water round the hill. It is prob 


nse Torest adle that formerly behind this ditch and 
Mr. Puzey, who acted as interpreter at the foot of the hill was a cyclopean 
uring the first visit in this country, said wall, which is marked to-day only by vast 


the natives, “ Do you know the place débris. Over this débris Mr. Gramann 











\Massapa ?” and | broke our way, through dense thorn 
(hey answered: “This is the very and thick bush, which made going ex 
ce. rhe people eall t Injasapa or tremely unpleasant, as if Nature herself 

lassapa, Just as they like, it is the same wished to protect the old mystery. More 
I ver, marching in front, I was a ked 
Here, then, we were on the site of the by bees, which punished me severely for 
| Portuguese Fair of Massa my intrusio1 Neverthel on we went 
\s I knew from the old Portuguese re- and after about one-quarter hour, hot and 
ts that Massapa had no real fortitiea- exhausted, we stood on the platform ot 

but only for a short time a wooden the hill. This was what we saw: 
isade, we did not expect to find any Round the margin of the top appeared 
s of ruins here. Apparently it was the remnants of an old cyclopean wall, 
ver anything but an open market-place, the stones of which had apparently been 
which gold was traded, and where the worked with a pick, as they showed cer 
pita das portas” (eaptair f h tain triangular rms, with the edges 
tes) with a few Benedictine monks’ turned outward. Far back from the mar 
d. The place was not situated in the gin, towards the centre of the hill, we 
d district itself, but at the entrance to found a mighty horizontal ledge, which 
district we fi t yk to he e entrance ia lve 
Krom Massap a ikafura is two Later researches proved tl this was a 
1 a half hours’ mareh, and yh m ike Round this ledge a wall of 
rch more west of Injakafura lie the artificially formed stones had formerly 
ent gold-mines, which we discovered been built. Near this wall we found a 
July, and which are situated west of great number of curiously formed stones, 

Massapa. Thus we had the first evidence which I am inclined to take to be betyli. 
it we really were in the classical Fura. Betyli formed an object of religious wor 

Soon we were to get more of this evi-. ship in the oldest Semitic cults. Among 


ce these betyli I found a phallus. The 
\s the natives of the district behaved worship of phallus was connected with 
rather an unfriendly manner to us, on the original Semitic sun-worship. That 
e 20th of April I sent Mr. Puzey to In- these stones are the rk of man, and not 


ikafura to settle matters with the chief. the play of nature, is proven by the fact 
lowards noon he returned, took me into that they are formed of sandstone, while 

tent, and said, “I have good news: the rock and the whole formation of the 
| have seen the ancient ruins.” The hill is erystalline Slate We had little 


ad to Injakafura passes a hill which me in the afternoon of the 20th of April 
anches off from Mount Peters to the to study this find Before evening | 
Msusi Mountain. All along this hill Mr. wished to examine the’ cyclopean wall 
Puzey had seen from the south side of which surrounds the hill in its middle, 
the river a mighty ecyclopean wall, and and which Mr. Puzey had seen from be 
id low. W therefore broke a new way 


d at once returned t 
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vulets, alluvial gold int the lake which 
merly covered the ground. When the 
uira broke through the eastern slate 
rpment, this plain was laid dry, and 
have been imm« ly rich in allu- 
leposits Of this a il ground 
Semitic conquistadores most likely 

! when tne 1 ith he Zambes 
‘ y have been trading with natives 
the precious 1 | until such a tim 


hey made up their minds to go up the 
Then they 


al 


them elves 


= Ri 
hi aluvi 


at the eastern side o tha 
n the fortifications which we found, 
vhich were undoubtedly the storing 
the gold they collected, which, as 
sible tells us, was taken to Jerusalem 


When the 


sur- 


every S$ 

illuvial was more or less exhausted, 

ent to wor he eefs in the west, 

whence it ¢al Probably many 
turies later they marched farther west 


\iashonaland, crossing th and 
Mazoe rivers. 
[ found in Injanga the same class of 
ced stones which we found in Injaka 
thus proving that the same race 
1 here s the 
Now of course in a‘question like this 
ery rar ly have direct proot, but are 
ely dependent upon circumstantial 


lence [ have found no inscription 
ng this is “ Ophir,” or “ Afer,” a he 
ans called it, but I have strong rea 
which make me think tha my cil 
tantial evidence is sufficient from a 


rical point 
1 the Z. 


rs could 


. , 
ambesi the ancie 


find the articles which 


ned, according to the Bible, the return 
rht of the voyage gold and silver, 
\ and apes, al | peacocks, as well as 
ug-trees vhich were most likely 
n trees. 10 1 district near the 


it nual water 
the 


ta Gorge 
Tro! 
Th 
th which the 
ssed the Indi 


mbesi Rive r even 


nection on 
ine | Sea. same li Ve ssels 


Arabs up 
Ocean, 


time 
the 
be 


an up 
in this century 
e steam navigation commenced. 


While Mashonaland and Matabelela 


( int to these old conquistadores 


nd 
a long 


imney over land, the district of Injaka- 


rura offered easy communication, and 
therefore an inducement which for the 
Phoenician race counted more than for 


DISCOVERY 


OF OPHIR. 123 





any other nation in history While in 
these two icts we have at ieral basis 
r starting our Ophir theory, we find in 
he ancient ruins and ancient gold-mines 
more positive facts to confirm it. Her 
ri have rec rds in ancient 2g iid min 
ng enterprise betore us. What reason 
ean ther be to sa t n the 
Oph O1 \ er ¢ the Sol igre ¢ 
Then we come strong 
that is, the evidence « 
| have said, Fur nie s hl 
of the natives to-day th ume as “ Afer 
meant in the ancient nes: “hole” or 
mine.” Fura is nothing but native 
corruption of the old S« e word 
‘Afer” or “ Ophir.” Well, tl would be 


remarkable in iny Cast in ‘ 

W th the diseove ries I made year on 

the spot, 1€ 18 of convincing importance, 
When the Portugues irrived in th 


century in Southeast Africa, 


sixteenth 
Arab traders told them that this “ Afer ” 


or “ Fura was indeed the Fura” of 
King Solomon’s time. Now these Arabs 
were the natural descendants of the an 


cient conquistadore rade 


been Y I 


terruptedly 


although 


the IMselve 


on sinee the olden 


in these quarters « 


unnoticed by the white 


worl 
race in Europe Why should not thes 
descendants know where thx Afer” of 
their forefathers was situated / A eon 
tinual historical tradition this sort s 
of the greatest Importance It is in this 
wa Wwe re ible to fix, l hnstance, the 
geographical positions of historical places 
in En nd or in Germany. The trad 

tion oO the people themselves in connec 
tion with names points the proper 
places, Tor ins e, ol ld Roman. battle 

fields in Germany or in France. Why 
should not the same evidence hold good 
in the problem we have before us? 


Any of the evidence b 


t not be of a cony ng character, 


migh 


but the combination of these facts, as I 
have laid the m before mn eadel will, I 
hope, prove that my theory is scientifi 
eally based. Mathemat eal evidence, of 
course, we have not, but I ask those who 
may contradict my conclusions to point 


out any other spot on the surface o 
globe that has the ig] 
identity with ancient Ophir 
district I the 


1899. 


} + ] +} 
saine I rth to Cial 


as this 


explored in summer 
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ectual debt to Schilling. Harold himself 
I Kes no pretence of an acquaintance 
roes the length of saying 
he cannot distinguish a symphony from 

ata, nor Bach from Grieg. Of 
Iles he was sure only that the one man 


Ip] ed to have known his secret had 


Harold met Winifred St. Barbe Harlan 
at an assembDly ball given by the Penden- 


nis Ciub a Tew days atter Rupe rts “ pa- 


cific interview.” Miss Winifred was at the 
ment too much the centre of interest 
t to be pointed out to him; and when a 
1 once looked in her direction his eyes 


pt to follow her, and his steps 


caugil he habit rom his eyes. Roman- 
re greatly given to narrating what 
ple about to fall in love say to one an- 


er when they first meet, how they are 
red, how precisely they happen to 

be attracted to each other. The fact is 
[wo people of opposite 
young, old, or medieval, examine 
eh otter, simply >; examine each other 
casually, but with a certain insistence 
nothing more to tell. 
Wi at they say, how they are attired, are 
consequence, and the only element 
happening in the matter is that they 
met one another at all, and not somebody, 
anybody, else. Harold Trant came West 
O pass upon some mortgages; his main 


cecupation, once there, was to pay his 


Miss Winifred in her twentieth year 
had attained the dignity of two resolu- 
ns. She was f rmly de termined to have 
uttering about her as great a number as 
possible of fascinated males; she was 
o save her dignity by 
em as badly as she dared. 
From before the thought of being left an 
nie nat 1] room he r mind re 
led in horror: she would perhaps have 
topped at nothing to prevent that; not 
adored men, but because she 

She did not so much love 

ed envy. It was a necessity 
of life to her to perceive a certain num- 
ber of really attractive girls endeavoring 
strenuously not to look in her direction. 
It was the luxury of life to her to pro- 
de them with her own rejected partners. 


She was determined not to get married 


until the number of her courtiers was 


on the point of falling off. It was her 


determination not to wait to get marrie 
until the falling off was actually begun. 
l'o say that she was typical of feminin 
ambition would be cynical; and the read 
er is explicitly called upon to observe that 
no such statement is made. 

It may be set down with positivenes 
that Miss Winifred was not glad that 
Basil and Lideott were injured. It may 
be set down with equal positiveness that 
she was not sorry for the eminence upon 
which the incident established her. At 
the time when the eyes of Harold Trant 
first turned toward her there was und 
niably a soft bloom of triumph upon her 
that had been absent a few days before. 
Regrettable always as must be any mis 
hap to one’s own kinsmen, there are some 
times compensations. 

One afternoon the Harlan brougham 
drew up before the Harlan house i: 

Street, with Harold Trant and Miss 
Winifred sitting side by side in it. He 


had asked her so many times within the 
three months he had known her to be his 
wite, and had been so often rejected, that 
the only course unattended with disgrace 
still open to him was to persevere until 
she changed her mind. They had just 
been paying a visit to and to 
where he had secured her acceptance 

a necklace and a brooch of a certain 
value: happily he was well-to-do, and 
could always fill the day not disagreeably 
to her by securing her acceptance of a 
necklace or a brooch. 

Harold Trant had just stepped out and 
stood ready to assist Miss Winifred to 
alight when a young man detached him 
self from the background and came fo1 
ward, hat in hand. He was somewhat 
pale with the especial pallor of one lately 
ill, and wore his left arm in a silken scarf. 

“T | 


vou,” he said in the Southern drawl to 


eg your pardon for interrupting 


Harold Trant; and addressing his com- 
panion: “ May I speak with you, please, 
Miss Harlan, for an instant? It is plainly 
not possible I should eall at the house. 
My last interview with the Colonel was 
more athletic than I am at present up 
to.” 

“Mr. Trant,” softly syllabled Winifred, 
completely ignoring Rupert and his re- 
quest, * you asked me last week to marry 
you, and I refused. If you are still of 
the same mind, I take my refusal back. 








— 
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* nor at the rondeau, and it did not oceur 
him that Miss Winifred’s face was as 
he face of love, nor that “all her body 
nore virtuous than souls of woman 
ned otherwise,” nor did he stray 
( eh reit te rhymes until 
( t the ( in whose hon r he was 
thering them. But he did wonder how 
ie feminine portion of mankind, when 
iey obtruded themselves upon his notice, 
uld be so misshapen, repulsive, vapid 
illu ent r charm or bar reason 
existence, mere female manikins to 
rape a skirt upon. When he thought of 
her aecent and bearing when she accepted 
Harold Trant, that, he felt, was the grand 
nd he was filled with a well- 
nigh intolerable reverence To kneel 

cepted betore a cre iture like that!” 

One morning Rupert was strolling aim- 

sly along Fourth Street when two men 
i ie down the steps of the Pendennis. 
Rupert changed neither his pace nor his 

ttitude, but he watched the approaching 
figures with an eye for their minutest 
esture Ile stopped when they were 

( paces distant, and said, in a 

e not audible beyond the two to whom 
t Was addressed 

Mr. Trant, are you prepared to de- 
end vourself ?”’ 

It was Basil who instantly replied: 

Neither Mr. Trant nor I, I believe, 
m armed I certainly am not.” 

‘I have no difference with you, and 
am anxious to have none,” Rupert said, 
not looking in Basil’s direction. “ I only 
defended myself, as I supposed, before; 


miys¢ lf to defence here- 
ifter. The case of Mr. Trant is different. 
[ shall at all times understand his ap- 


shall confine 


ach to be a menace. 


Ile was passing on. 
an instant ‘if Harold said, eXas- 
perated ror the | 

eontrol. “ Are y 
toebelieve that I am going to stride about 


WA a pistol in my pocket like an 
] 


sin, and fight you on the 
- * Damned 


minute beyond all self- 


uu damned idiot enough 


assas- 
street corner ?” 


1diot S a pretty phrase ; | 


shall remember it,” 


dropped Rupert. “ If 


ou don’t think the prize worth a fight 


on a street corne r! 


you had better take 


a train home. lu revour 


“ Exhilarating youth, has perhaps im- 
L in lwein, 
Harold soliloguized, 


Kentucky 


hibed rreely the 


Bourbon! 
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looking after him and regaining at oncé 
his selt possession. 
Basil said, 


as they walked on 


‘Of course,” inditterent] 


“ of course, you knoy 
he meant what he said.” 
* There ar the State, I sup 


Harold rejoined, eurtly. 


courts 1n 
pose,” 
talk ol 


Basil opened his lips as if to make some 


| } 
something elise. 


response, 


glanced at his companion, and 


spoke of something else. 


It may be 


Trant 


that Harold 
If Rupert had 
not been quite obviously pallid from h 


Stat d at once 


not a craven. 


was 


recent: illness, Harold would probably 
have laid hands on him then and there, 
be the consequences what they might; 


and even as it was he coque tted re sentful 


ly with the notion of meeting him in what 
way he would. It was bitterly true that 


W inifrec 


street corner. It 


was worth a fight—even on th 


was, however, also tru 
not, as to himself he phrased 
He could ho more, 
came to think of it, arm himselt 

Smith-and-Wesson than he 
don corded leggings and a sugar-loaf hat 
Alas! and alas! the 
in their grave with the days of 
There Is 


1 
by a pre 


that he was 
it, “a damned idiot.” 
when he 
with a could 
days of chivalry lie 
costume, 
a sacred affinity between them 
established harmony the pir 
the 
dress flourish and decline together. 


torial in conduct and pictorial in 
It was the most ridiculous thing in the 


that Harold 


be able to walk the streets i 


world, really, he, Trant, 
should not 
one of the principal cities in the United 
States in safety. He felt it so as he was 
dressing that evening for dinner 
Galt House. The 
the light, 
rooms, the light, bright, gaudy 
the bells 
telephone, filled him with a rage of in- 
Medieval gal- 
lantry was as absurd in such a setting as 


in tl 


‘ 
banal modern furn 


ture, bright, gaudy modern 
modern 
carpet electric and chamber 


dignant common-sense. 


a fear of the death-watch, or a belief in 
the king’s touch for the king’s-evil. He 
had brought, he said to himself, with a 
touch of sullen vexation at having been 
put in a position SO impossible, his Bea 
eon Hill with him; his Southern friends 
must fashion themselves to it as best they 
might. He tied his cravat in an ecstas) 
of self-righteousness, and settled his coat 
in the consciousness of three centuries of 
moral principle. 
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ute voice. “ Don’t ask me. I never and the Contessa’s. And mine didn’t 
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that made mock 


> that she 


them, with a gayety 
their had made all at 
lowing morning to visit the doctor 

who had attended her in Jun 


Orviet 
Luey pr tested and implored, but so 
und that everything was settled 


was determined. She was to g 
Marie, in the C 


, starting almost with the dawn s 


Eleanor 
one with ytessa’s ca} 
heat; to spend the hot n 


under shelter at Orvieto; and to retun 


in the evening. Lucey pressed at least 
go with her. So it appeared had the Cor 
tessa. But Eleanor would have neithe: 
‘I drive most days, and it does me no 


harm,” she said, almost 
“Do let me alone!” 
When 


lounging 


with temper 


Manisty wa 
under the trees of the court 
he r. LH had 
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she returned, 


yard waiting for spent 
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hard to bear. 
his disappointment and despair were fas 
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f prescrip } " Ita | 9 ? } ig a} 1 F 1 riv 
but that’s one’s insular wa of some one in her shroud. It hurts at 
“ He thought vou no worse ¢” tortures me every hour to know that you 


“Why should one believe h f he have such not n your mind. It hold 
1?” she said, evasively “ No 1 " | from mm ’ P : me d 


| think you must bid us ; | t | * Eleanor!” eried the girl in entre 
too tired for talkin “4 catching at her hands put lé 


As he left the room Eleanor settled stood fim 


lown happily on her pillow, he ek me,” she said, perempt 


under he r cheek “answer me truly, a rie just iuswer 
Che tirs nd ils 9? he 1) ein S ‘ 1d eh | 
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etor, she was silent. th . OT n, except a Ni he broug t 
But that night, when Luey had been main to you.” 
r some time in bed, and was still sleep “Yes, dear, you can,” eried Eleanor, 


ess with anxiety and sorrow, the door hrowing herself on het nd folding 
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in her usual white wrapper, and her fair no fault of his tl [ am like this—none 
P 
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1 hand on her shoulder, | her be dreams and disapp me and foolis} 
still,’ and brought a chair for herself. Wwoman’s notions have val ed from m 
She had put down her candle on table like smoke There isn’t one of them left 
which stood near, and Lu Vv <« ild see the But what S left is | ve tor Vv 1and h m. 
sombre agitation of her face. Oh, not the old love,” she said, impatient 
“How long?” she said, bending over ly—persuading, haranguing herself 1 

the girl—‘ how long aré you going to (ess than Lucy “not an ounce of it! But 
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were spoken with nee which con nd yours! <A e that won’t let me rest 
vulsed her whole frail form. Lucey sprang that is killing me before the time!’ 

up, nd tried thi he Ss I ind sie bega to walt Dp ind d Wl 
her. But Eleanor shook her off. Lucy sprang up, threw on some clothes, 





‘No—no! Let us have it out. Do you and gradually persuaded her to go back 
see?’ She let the wrapper slip from her to her own room. When she was in bed 
shoulders. She showed the dark hollows again, utterly exhausted. Luevy’s faci 
under the wasted collar-bones, the knife- athed in tears—approached her 
like shoulders, the absolute disappearance “Tell me what to do. Have I ever r 
f all that had once made the difference fused you anything?” 

She held The morning broke pure and radiant 


between grace and emaciati eld g lis 
up her hands before the girl’s terrified ver the village and the for Che great 
eyes. The skin was still whit d de] slopes wood were in a deep and misty 





l ] . +] “1% . ] ] 
ate, otherwise they were the hands of a_ shadow; tl river, shrunk to a thread 
skeleton. again, scarce] ch ttered y I ts stones 
+ 7 ,? » ] ] ] 
“You can look at that,” she said, fierce Lucy slipped out into a cool world, al 


ly, under her breath—* and then insult ready alive with all the primal labors. 
me by refusing to marry the man you On the hill she met Father Benecke 
love, because you choost to remembe y that coming up Lo Mass. Her cheek reddened, 


I was once in love with him! It is an and she st ypped to speak to him 
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’ 
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he must 


first interviews with 
( 1 Ur ( Ben. “Shall I 
nm? How shall I 
f f if I 1 certain you pave 
! st accounts of ( 
[ gu | e Ben will judge r him- 
1, reddening; thankful all 
( mber that among her 
! ned ways none 
‘ s ha € di 
bu tt mal Trae n 
ill those speech 
You'll have to 
; et er it.” 
ight me on my 


ué she said, gently In 
it! ( r Ie é I id il \ ed the 
e had pledged herself fat 


true nis i ib] 
oe | s she » love h m ¢ 
Mi ! U I | Regge ind 
| ( Benecl ed breakfast on the 
Phe vere under the spell o} 
n excitem¢ common restless 
ble r had disearded her sofa 
She 1 bout the ygia, now looking 
1, now gather i bunch of 
| ( tor er WV dress 
} f+ rts her 
1 I ne f] is! n he or 
e men wl were her com 
ve rg hem afterwards. 
Manist t appeared, had taken coffe 
| er Bene t x, and had then 
ed up the Sassetto path with his 
et Liu had been out since the 
hureh bel Father Benecke re- 
1 | meeting with her on the road. 
Klear listened to him with a sort of 
a 
ae f I k \ he sa d, n dd i 
Ri e, there is a glorious tuft 


the baby. I 
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And soon the 


fast table, 


little white-spread break- 


with its rolls and fruit, was 


aglow with flowers, and a little bunch lay 


on each plate. The loggia was in festa; 
and the morning sun flickered through 
the vine leaves on the bright table and the 
patterns of the brick floor. 

Phere there they are! Reggie! 
father!—leave me a minute! Quick 
int e garden! We will eall you di 
rectly. And Reggie, looking back with a 
gulp from the garden stairs, saw her lean 
ing er the yia, Waving her handker 
chi the figure in its light dress, tossed 
a little by the morning breeze, the soft 


round it. 
the 


lace eddying 


They mounted. Lucey was first to 


She stood on the threshold a moment, 


looking at Eleanor with a sweet and pite 


us appeal. Then her young feet ran, 
her arms opened; and with the tender 
dignity of a mother rejoicing over her 
ch ld, Eleanor received her on her breast. 

Ly easy stages Manisty and Lucy took 
Mrs. Burgoyne to England. In August 
Lucy returned to America with her 
friends; and in September she and Mai 


sty were married. Mrs. 


autumn; 


Burgoyne lived 
November 
the South 


moved to 


and in 
so pitifully for 


that by a great effort she 


was 

Rome. There she took up her quarters in 
the house of the Contessa Guerrini, who 
lavished on her last days all that care and 


affection could bestow. 
Eleanor drove towards 


Alban 


s] ypes of 


out once more 
Hills; she looked once more on 
Marinata and the 
f Monte Cavo; the Roman sun 
shine shed round her once more its rich 
incomparable light. In December Man 
Lucy were expected; but a week 
died. 

1 Old Catholie priest journey 


ttle 


white 


] 
betore they came she 


ed from a town in Switzerland to 


her burial; and a few days later the two 


beings she had loved beside her 


They had many and strong rea 


stood 


for one rea 
for her wild flight to 
the only selfish action of 


member her; but 
ail others, 


sons to re 
son abe ve 
Torre Am 


her whol life, 


lata 


was she—at least in Luey’s 


heart—through all the years that followed 
the mor passionately, the more tragical- 


ly beloved. 


THE 


END. 














Editar’s Easy Chair. 


INTRODUCTORY NOTI 








| 
| ht vears a ifter ng place to George W illia ( 3's st w Ys he re 
~ is Mag re the Editor speaking for the | iblishers he e M 
tself, said ¢ | » the old Easy Chair Since that { 
s ntinue Ot } blishers al readers having the rey | 
s wards e empty ull Mr. Curtis, though not its 
Easy Chair peculiarly his own through his individual charn ‘ 
icteristic qualities of his mind ind heart But there ‘ er 
it old department germane to its conception, and suggests 
se ( ision regret beyond that felt for the absent mast eg) 
In reviving the“ Easy Chau it is our good fortune that w 1 
department to the man who, of a the fit master 
ind familiar lines that ensured its the tl S 
fuk Eprror 
[ is not generally known that after to the old | | 
ty ears of constal use the his Dr / nd | I 
ed and } red movable which now B at 
n finds itself put back in its old place hing but his ] el e re 
tored in the w se of a cr editor of MI 
lenosit < mpany ! thy winter t he fe ore } +] ] ' 
S92 The event which had then va ed ng himself | | ( 
e r still so near as to be full of and indulgit 
pathos tenderly personal to all readers overlook of the ¢ 
s Magazine, and may not be lightly day nd in such el th « ( 
I ned i nv travesty of the facts visitors as kept | | 
ne who has been thought of for the drift of the town t a Cee 
( pl He now, before putting on greatly the monotor fy 
is ind mimic ed il robes Not “bent on cl n ( 
r it was 1 er the real editor who promised to be nm the } ! 
he Easy Chair, except for that 





topies or neident 








é hour hen he took it to pay his portant and suggestive 
ep-thought and deep-felt tribute to its “down with all that 
st occupant stands w th | wed face py lack r sequen ch ma ( 
nd 1 overed he 1 in that bravest nd day talk so much better than « 
gentlest presence which, while it abode’ writing. 
th us here, we knew as George William While the actual unreal 
Curtis ng how perfectly the tl | pr 
I of the Easy Chair for lou f 
It was of course in one of the best of years had been forecast in these word 
proof warehouses that the real and while the warehou ( 
litor had the Easy Chair stored, and ng his pleasure, the Ea ( 
hen the unreal editor went the other a long, deep sigh. Sig ! . 
dav to take t out of storage, he sound, but it was rather 
‘und it without trouble, in one of complaint of the w bl 
jose vast rooms where the more valu- which disembodied ut 1 
ble furniture and bric-a-brae are guard visit, and which cont ex] 
ed in a special tutelage. If instinct had from it till their peculiar vocabul | 
not taught him he would have known taches itself in a staccat f muffled 
t by its hor | fashion, which the No one who has heard that sound 
suggested when mistake another for it, and tl ( 
he “old red-back- editor knew at once that he < 
d a long been an ed in the Easv Chair an animate 7 
rnament of our dingy office.’ That ence 
nrealitvy was Mr. Donald G. Mitchell, the “ How long have I been here? | 


eraceful and gracious Ik Marvel, dear ed, like | 


1 » one Wake! ad f 





HARPER'S 


unreal 


| editor bent Tor 
Ce! l prays of 
to 1 old red back, 
that 7 
1 mistletoe.” 
tly 1 Irmur 
( he wrote in 
! | have not for 
I vy it began 
, ' 
i ! W it ended! 


que S 
I ecasting 1mm 





whom 


» not care for 
] 


1 
miseravie 


t man and woman 
\ l to yielk 
There!” the Easy 
‘that was 


a | 
and reasonable mood, 


( e inearnate in the 
) 
rming literary allu 
f the unliterary les 
Ba 

sop! 

not too goo 
I s daily food 

the closet and the 


large patience and the 


think,” 


3! Do you 

with a searching s« 
] expected of 

t ke his place?” 
hard question the 


rox] V th the effect 
that 
the only writers 


Alden the 


believe 
were 


Mr. 


wrote 
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The Easy Chair responded dryly, “ You 
forget Mr. Aldrich.” 
‘If I do, I am the only pebble on the 


shore of time that does or will,” retorted 
the unreal editor. “ But he wrote you 
ior only two months. I well remembet 


And he 
to make his readers share h 

Mr. Mitchell wh 
invented you, and it was Curtis who char 
zed you beyond all the ‘ 
“For a .’ said the Easy Chair, 


what a pleasure he had in it. 


kne W h Ww 


pleasure! Still it was 


acter! rest. 


W hile 


with autobiographical relish, “ they wrot 
me together, but it was not long before 
Mr. Mitchell left off, and Curtis key 
on alone, and as you say, he incompar 


Do you think,” 
returned to the 


evaded, 


9 


characterized me. 
the Chair 
editor 
fit to take hi 


. Ilonestly,”’ 


challenge the 
would have “that you ar 
s place 
said the unreal editor, 
don’t. If I cannot 
had better 


gre. Even if 


make the 
my own, | leave you in stor 
I could keep ft his place, 
that it 
and 


would be well? He 
fulfilled 


revere d 


no one valued al d 
than I for 


himse lf, 


him more what he 


did and was; but that doesn’t seem t 
rood reason to go on fulfilling 


; was daunted 
and chose to reat re it, or 
whether it had heeded the 


edit , it said musingly, as if con 


not unreal 





idering some objections to the eandi 


se He 


well as you. 


date had his millennial hopes as 


In his youth he trusted in 


a time 
‘When the common-sense of most shall hold 
a fretful realm in awe 
And the kindly earth shall slumber lapt 
in universal law,’ 
and he never lost that faith. As he wroté 


in one of my best papers, the famous pa 
per on Brook Farm, ‘ Bound fast by th 
brazen age, we can see that the way back 
to the age of gold lies through justice, 


which will substitute co-operation for 
He expected the world to 
the 
meantime he 


little 


found it. 


compe tition.’ 


over in image of heaven 
but 
to help make it even a better and 


than he He 


ready to tighten a loose serew here and 


be mac 
some time, was glad 


pleasant r was 
to pour a drop of oil on the rusty 
to mend a broken wheel. He 
putting 


there, 
maching ry, 


was not above a patch on a rift 
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former literary success 


last 


how long 


LUsé vi eS 3 |} ull ! 
I it But tl tage, wl fh 
g to provide itself with a | 
1 worthy the bes time 
till keeping its lofty I 
plays of Mr. Pinero, Mr. I 
Jones, Mr. Osear Wild 


if h 5S ll 


necomparable short 


though 


‘al novels, 


had 


in letters: and 


for 


t not to ment | en 
ny and t ! at ( 
C must I] ff i brill 
ual exper nee thy } 
Sp T¢ ? t hie p 
al 1 » ation ' 
unreal editor bent wm ’ 
gla ( ot wmNuUuse! } 
d, ind ent on , 
train than he had me rt 
on’t be surprised,” he said, 
t the the itre has x elded it 
h storie il nove ul 1 tl t 
dr t t ns eg Y 
fl ur h n the tao. su 
1 to say that though the , 
entioned are not presently it 
old days, they a ' 
le tl sce! with their 1 
e arch-h nd-] nes | 
r day bg ed % 
t le: \ 1 W | in mnre 
unreli | becilits : 4 
never was a more " beeile ; 
but it has had its 1 
ense Mr. Robert Grant 
P? > — ] , 
rthy of the signal quality of 
truest studies of our civilizat 


is just put togeth 


it may not outsell 
will remain to tes 
some taste left f Ww 


friend of serio 


the 


ess us 
any that ever was there has 
name of Mrs. Edith Whart 
literary conscience and art 
pure, clear, serene. There 
not the multitudinous ; 
ut themselves with addled 
bloody fable there are 

. still love the charming tr 
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y of George Ade in | raying life 
T} ¢ ire pe pl who understand that 
/ { n ? } i Mr. Brar 
r Matthews given us a vel of 
s which I will cheapen by 
ng it outvalues all the rical 
es put together There are | 
( mie ( e! sa d the | is ( ill 
This isn’t suel bad time t I 
er all, it appears. But for a suy ( 
t Oz 4% 1! ptimist now what | 
1 you find say of Christmas? What 
mon could you preacl n that ha 
ed theme w h would pleas hi 
ind ¢ ld the heart f the 
ers of Christmas numbe w! 
1 should make your first appeara 
, Ra ( 9 
[I] 
l'o hit self thy unre ] ed r had ¢ 
, hat this was al e! In his he t 
vas sick of Christmas: not the dear 
1 high event, the greatest in the met 
the world, which it records and 
Sg } 1 the stal dswe some 
Christmas the Chr is presents 
hased in rage and bes ed in di 
r; the Christmas of Chris is hi 
: the C} st S of he ivy Christ 
s dinners al 1 indigest I the Chris 
s of all superflu ind surfeit and 
timentality; the Christmas of the Tim 
nses and tl I ny Tims Bu vhile he 
ucht tT these DV perat n ot ( | 
law which renders all things sens 
| bv their sites, he thought of the 
( eC! k nds of ristmas wh eh ea never 
iry or disgust: the Christmas of thi 


d the poor; and suddenly he addressed 

himself to the Easy Chair with unexpect 
1 and surprising courage 

Why 3} uld that be so very d fheult ? 

e demanded. “If vou look at it right 

Christmas is always full of inspira 

) 7 

tion; and songs as well as sermons will 


flow from it till time shall be no more. 
The trouble with us is that we think it 

for the pleasure of opulent and elderly 
people, for whom there can be no plea 
only habits. They are used to 
iving everything. and as joy dwells in 
novelty, it has ceased to be for them in 





Christmas gifts and giving nd \ 
ner of Christmas « vent . the 
young » Who! hese tl gs a ] 
r I r \ cy ( ire 
Christ iS and Chris 
ot perer il happines \ l 
nave t a Ss gu 1 tr 1 
growing rik nd fror 
hen the delig ( sj 
rever. It I very 
Ss mple ( ven ve ~ 11 I 
| 1 1n a literal w 1 can | l 
ttle trying keep yours« ul 1} 
T SD r T Then l | il i ( 
with the innocent and 1 the d 
| I hew a ul 
editor nt ed 11 { ] 
‘ vote | | ther wt ‘ ’ he ent WeT 
he beds his childrer bid tl 
r} nd und the I nhs vful 
1 cloved s the litth t 
t ter hard d | 1! used 
in hid = ‘Thi; | Chriai 
S If he fered el] the 
night, say the 26th of Dx r, and 
hev had lool rv it e year 
before their hopes of lation could 
possibly find fruit tl ud I 
terwards confessed to him) a sens 
ituity if not of mocking Even o1 
the Fourth of July, after the last crack 
} id been T red, and the last 1 nan eandl 
spent, they owned that they had neve 
been able to think about Christmas to an 
extent that greatly assuaged their vagus 
regrets. | vas not till the following 
Thanksgiving that they sueeceeded in 
hinking about Christmas with thing 
] e the entire che ulne Ss expect | of 
In ‘the moan em thaw 4 l Satta 
never took t least. ¢ fort in thinking 
bout Christmas himec! . hie 


hours of depression. As the holiday drew 
near these rather thickened upon him: 
and when on Christmas eve } had pious 
ly filled the children’s stockings at the 


chimney, and had hung their presents, 


neatly labelled, on the Christmas tre, 
he wished to lie down unde t and dis 
I VV was his heart with the memories 
oT tl r Uj stmas eves I wv he me 
Portior nd parcels of t} readful 


“T don’t ai —_ pplication in thie 
homily,” said the Easy Chair, “or nly 
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CX] i! A t { ail el = I I T 
u ih 2 ta gy your ple 
{ i there Ss one untrien i sou 
d | n the rid 
It Ss we to rea e this at all ti 
bu s peculiarly f so at ¢ 
( ; in this truth t t 
hip t ( rist beg Now too, 
I 1 Live ( 1) I Wi 
deed, to translate ej 
cl! | I mea l \ 1¢ e! 
t expre Cs elf i rl 
plum puddings r the poor, bu 
ial charity wl es tl l 
mend sorrowful ¢ | 
( | i n that ] ( hn 
¢ l ( s ( iternit s] 
ibound nd 
N ~ he Time 1 ( 
Now is the } r ot iden prime 
one ~ | ? rf ‘ 
is g n goods or 1 eys d { 
past but how much one | ‘ 
! nou { 1 will to remove I ( 
the w @ and shame hopeless neé 
( Sila Vhat one ma d 
ear to help put the ] 
( d he need ot he DD 
lo despair of someh ne 
ng th s to n ag nst ( or} 
( riat? | t< ( ( 3 its if 4 
lncion ts practice a failure If 
‘ d { ll the three In | 
ive must on this day 1 
th in justice, which is t 
rhe ] Chair no long: rupt 
1 the unreal edit having e | 
I ve \ rther ner of } 
( hen they e also editors, to 1 
{ ve walnh, and to repeat himsel piti 
lessl unsparingly. Ie did not observe 
that the Easy Chair had shrunk forw 
until all its leathern seat was wrinkled 
and its carven top was bent over its old 
red back. When he stopped at last, 
warehouse agent asked in whisper: 
“What do vou want done with it, sir? 


“Oh.” gs 
it back to 
with a sud 


softly adds 


aid 


the unreal editor, “ send 


Franklin Square and then, 
len realization of the 


d, “ Don’t wake it.” 
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hie I rw ih | 
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{ | to t! t \\ = I - 
ich all read = ' 
since th re n ot M 
‘ 3 writings CCO! 1 part 
American culture he Editor | 
1d sp n plac 
| vile’ ! ot the nti t¢ 
fevasine hou ld 
Our guest m, aceording t ‘ 
astern ng, no man is*the superior 
h won our intimacy and is as on 
us, graciously taking ir nam for 
s the Editor Easy Chair) 
been tr eller n sense tl t the 
} , s not and never ean be ind | 
‘ us Mm nd trange thi 
igh himself no strange Phe rf 
erature began and had 3 nurture in 
hospit 1 where ndeed, the guest 
s always the superior—like hi I 


\ for th ere all stor eller this 
’ . , 

( royal gu down to Herodotu 

the beginning of h ) nd the 


erived, he brings us strange gossip of 
: 

irselves, probing our modern mood and 

nseclousness But the same ereative 


vives it 


shape, just as living 
rees shape physiol gical nerve, organ, 


bone, and tissue in an animate organism, 
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t «lp il! { { ‘ lal liar id ‘ I der 
the l a] 

t! s 1 ict VE I 

rh is doul 

f ; e of art 
‘ put upon hin self in 
e | late years 
h { ther kind of 
I h he ean more freely 
1 himsse Ihe Easy Chair 
him eve lesired opportunity for 
expression Kor while it is the un- 
ten law of tl Magazine, in every 
= ivoid the discussion of 
‘burning questi ms,” 

nad ot theme that d vide sects in reli 
part n polities, and classes in 
et there is no periodical in 


I re vaiue 1S set upon the 
ter’ lividuality. In Mr. Howells’s 


shall know his 


reader, anonymous, and so im- 


} 


r eem almost an abstrac- 
! unseen and unheard leader of 
hestra of quills, whose “ various 

D u r his direction, determine 
general |} For such a har- 
there 1s It is apparent in even 

£ if modern newspaper how much 
re in a magazine, where the principle 
election works more surely, more 


at leisure, though 


diverted by a 


never 


casualty, but always held by severe 
ition ft ed nant purpose. 

he Editor, considered as an individ- 

tv, is very properly hidden 

view; he s seldom intimated, 


that he is a mys- 


for it is the office of his orchestra 
be cha mful s Tt make the read 
rorge him altogether. He s rather 
1 a small part, of a greater mys- 


Magazine itself. What- 
ver else 1 ay be cf mmitted to him, his 
comprehend 
breathed 


and 


rhest commission is. to 
1 carve thea pirit that was 
t ereation, 
half a 
it a distinctive place and 


century of 


ng in the literary world and in 


ince with its 
by their 
awe-full reverence; and 
same feeling, the Edit 
for them, he took off his 
11S bow, in 


the novelties 


or the 
its readers. Ile 
whatevet 
feeble and inadequate 
things to 
neither he nor 


" 
thought of; 


b 
the genius of the Magazine, the spirit 
and 


thing that was one with the spirit of its 
at expression or 


the disclosure ot 
through 


become 


speech 
own spirit. 
a quill of 
but it 


others in his 


tention. 
was 
made it a 
current 


ce eded by 
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really great magazine is some 


ing larger than editor can be 


any 


r any publisher, so that praise of it 
vy these implies no self-conceit. One 
the earliest impressions made upon the 


rv of this Magazine in his aequaint 
Was 
it of 


imbibing the 


publishers conveyed 


attitucke t< ward almost 


ir, when, standing 
hat 
prospectus of 


that 


and made 


the annual 


and attractions were 


to distinguish the forth coming volumes, 


showing no less his homags 
Magazine than his deference to 
that 
announce Was 
that the best 
those that 


had 


could 


kne w well ¢ nough 


he might say or 


would be 
the 
that, even if he 


come 
publishers 


and 


make parade in advance of those best 
hings, there was something mightier 
ack of them all—their very ground 


] 
law, 


the authority, of a growing 


ime—something defying any attempt 
definition. 

The Editor’s Study is revived not for 
the Editor, but that 


Magazine may itself 


the 
articulate, 


him 
speaking familiarly 
o its readers, or prompting the Editor’s 
through the 

The Editor, of course, 
his own, with its own stops, 
the 


intimations of its 
has 


with 
he ard 


enters into no rivalry 


orchestra, nor is 


among them. 


The department, though revived under 


an old name, is entirely new in its in- 


EKditor’s Study 
Howells, 


review of 


The original 

contributed by Mr. 
most interesting 
literature; and he 
Charles Dudley Warner, who 


who 


was suc 


enlarged its scope so as to include other 
than 
several 


during 
thought, 


who 
best 


and 
his 


literary themes, 


vears gave it 


enriching it from the stores of his large 
and varied experience, and enlivening it 


with playful humor, giving in a lighter 
our American life 
current those 
more seriously and elaborately present- 


vein such views of 


as were naturally with 
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HARPER'S 


I l y l 
( ‘ S ( 
( ( ( 
i¢ nee 
ad 
~ Art} I} ley 
l i 1eVe 


] 
rite t aa 
’ , 
} rm ind Simple 
> , 
( Ds Der l 
‘ ! ntrus 1 
+ ] 
hat the only love 
} ( hat | 
1] 
} 3 i he 
\ | } 
\ llugo” ¥ ffer 
( n ts simpl ( 
iy " 
11 ( 


ed t ) wit 

} I { S 
‘ V 1] Tr’ is 
In ¢ ng tl corre 
h, unfortunate wi 
( ( » the public, M. 
\ lese u titude, for nev 
een published a col 
( unique What 
eC! Robert and 
| | B ‘ ng.” 1 to 
( ! The 
| , e., nate 
re e the most 


\\ ( | then thev rise to 
‘ I yhere the writer 
l ng ts supreme 


e mind of his beloved), 

he highest delights of the human 

rt the deeper breath of 

he lo r r romance is den ed 

: nd appeal to his sympathy 

. pe i The course of true 
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love neve lid run smooth The love 
re | Rome and Juli c 4 
\ ded I Is¢ Vic rs I ther 
| ud 1 a ul ou her ! 
he jealous of his aftfectior oft h 
‘ Ger lLlugo ( ss said 
} i thie ri er c V¢ hie vi 
u mpathetic with | son's I 
pira ind with his ar ul 
ind the situat Ss suc hat 


Finning oT the t \ 
ps the happy lovers | igh 
ether by the familiar inte rse ¢ 

the tw es in the | ( 

hold; then there is the naive ay 

the ve llowed by a brief int 

ne rr mbered pleasurt of which al 
erves nourish their passion during 
ong period eruel separatior In the 
meal re follow Victor in his ear 
struggles for literary honors. Ilis 


bes 


h ‘ause of its ip 
piness an nds in ld chror le 
the hitteentt century the ot 
oung por disciple of Petrarch, ca 
d R nond d’Aseoli, who prefers deat} 
epal rom his beloved, and 
\ n ele upon the young suicide 
( tled “Le Jeune Bann n whi 
he gives expression to his own grief; 
also, and with the same burden L nove 
H 1? d’Isla Thus Was nour shed | 
deep sorrow the genius that afterward 


Visérabli 
pe r 
letters now being 
desolate lover 


night betwee 


iis literary work and these epistles t 
his fiance 

We regret the loss of Adéle’s own let 
ters—brief and disappointing as to Vict 
they almost always seemed. The sequel 


marriage that 
ld not disclose 
not 


power to 


convinces us 
a shallow-hearted 
resist the 


gvirl who eould temptation 


to use her hurt; they would 
tend r heart of 
herself 


embarrassed by an 


undoubtedly show us the 


maiden, wounded in 


a sensitive 


nany ways and ap- 


ly he Iple ss situation. 


parent 

















WITH 


BY ANNE 


HITHER away 


on, penlally s 


hengrin 
Hlis ords struck te 
‘ ild I ike Tht 
sine merely bre 
i litt blue tlame I 
ind hye I na " 
stinet mip qu 
1 = t 


ire = i 
creature it Ta 
if ory rs | 
Insure 
Fafner is vider 
von l i sense of 
To. hie smile I 
) ne of Is elg 
ind fort elg tee 
> Ca V Visi ¢ 
Nonsenst e repli 
momen ae 
perilous off duty. It’s only 
en I’m performing that 
I'm fired up to a dangerous 
int I havent enough 


steam on at this moment to 


ist in pursuit of an i 


rview. I presume,” hi 
lded, with a red flare in 
s eves which gave me i 
nervous chill, “that vou 


in pursuit of an intel 
lew vith me?” 

[ had not been, I must 
onfess, for I had never re 
rvarded Fafner as of very 
great importance He had 
hardly been more than a 
bit of scenery to me, and 
I should as soon have 


VoL. CII No. 607 18 


: ~ 
ree 7 ii Herre cee 


THE 


II1—rFAFNER 


LIBRETTI 


WARRINGTON 


ray 





. - 
na) ao ae Dice 






WITHERUP 


iewing the ballet in Faust 
secure the Dragon's views 
The red tlare, however, ter 
iastened to assure him that 


on my way to call upon 


like an alligator when I told 


m this, and the red flare 
dwindled into a soft, genial 


Good he said “You 

! in enterprising young 
vomat You have a beat 
on everybody else, for, to 
te vou the truth, Miss 
Witheruy | have neve! 
heel Interviewed before 
\\ t do you wish me to 
ibout, the trouble in 

( I r the best iv t 
te rs ‘ please i 
lragon's taste lL can give 


vou kiftv Wavs of Roast- 


ing Tet s Recipes for 
Preparing Sopranos with 
he Chating-Dish, or I can 
tell vou what | don’t think 


of the German Emperor's 
Chinese policy With some 
idea of my opinion of the 
Boxers on the side 

I—ah—I think if you 
vill talk about yourself, 
Mr. Fafner, you will please 
the public,” said I. “* You 
see, evervbody else is talk 
ing about the Chinese com 
plications, but nobody is 
talking about you, and 

What he hissed, with 
i click in his voice that in 
a sense suggested an angry 
radiator 

Well—what I mean,” | 
hurried to sav, “18 that 
people are only inquiring 
about you They don’t 
know enough about you to 
talk intelligently on the 


subject Oh, indeed, Mr 


Fafner,” I tremblinghy 
added, “ the public interest 
in you is great. That is 
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stead of 
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Fafne 
invited 


care t 
Wasnt 
and Tu 
ere 
oo pl 
the 
rat 
mv 
tra 
til i? 
irposes 
float 
tne! an 











en thev could trave 
by ther ( ! pt el 
\I\ tncestors  - i 
n iter Of twenty-three 
f - , re} ed bv 1 
' ing coa . I ers — t! t 
the old TolKs Kept their n t 
‘ od outside of them they } 
en Their only ingel " 
‘ their fires put out by a 
‘ e they ere very careful t 
n ell ite _ ind to avold i 
it id thev live or 1 erie 
eV that ong ithout eating 
inde replied Fafner, caln 
1 ! change ot colo! Phe 
( ith food There wa 
oO ul no el of fish We 
I Ss } ‘ ind eat evervthill 
mB ¢ I i\ ‘ ept e¢ ra = il 
sa prong 
\ its end 
1 ~ \ 
| S01 
‘ entry 
! I ll} 
outrave 
Finally 
| entured 
ou 
take up 
Mi Fat 
nted to 
friend 
ionel ror 
f he re 
nd | 
( vet easy 
ent, Tor an 
Herr Wag Except Lobster Salad 
vriting his 
the Nuibe 
it suddenly occurred to him that 


he 


L 


rood background for one of his 
knew then what modern play 
since * discovered,’ that people 


ts on the stage, and inasmucl 
scene in the Trilogy 
thought he'd 
W He asked me to take a part 


as 
Was in 


have a dragon in 
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HARPER'S 


\! 1 have ita t Ss t 
Pretty neat i sil ‘ | s 
e to vet ita there tre so ny I s ol 
tance that | taught Siegtri it the 
I is- bac sayVs 


() 5 8 mle replied Fatne ( 
nvas-ba erely es off on his b ! 
Four dolla east Il taught Sie 
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Irie that at uncheon vesterday ind = he 
para uy Ke a tittle man , 
\n ie matinée hat I queried, with 
\ vain thing, Miss Witherup,” sa Fat 
ne! And double-faced It savs to the 
person sitting behind it I’m here to st 





ver me, go outside and watch the cable-cars 
it my expense And to the tenor ahead « 
it it cries out: “Oh, you dear thing! What 
i nea ‘ \ \ ict ‘ i | i\é | could sit al 
isten Torevel 
It s VS partia itv, eh sh suggested 
It does indeed; particularly to tenors o1 
is i of 310,000 a minute said Fatnet 
e famous Dragon with a glance at the 
yave me to understand that my audi 
is ovel 
I’ve a golf engagement for t ifter 
he said ind | must » Miss Wit 


bhank you so much for your ca 


is | who am indebted to you 

said I, rising But i} ire you 
a golfer’ 

course I am,” he said, proudly, giv 
practice swing with his tai * When 


With that it 


putt 


woes a 


ind when | with it—oh wel | 


aon t want to 


brag, but there isn’t a_ pro 
fessional in the world who is in it fo 
minute with me 
With which assurance we parted, he 1 
’ ) } 


play volf and I to retleet 





THE REWARD OF TRUTH 


DURING his second successtul campaign on 


he Republican ticket for Gover of Michi 
in. tl ite John J. Baglev spoke one even 
ing at Kalamazoo He Vas a good business 
nan, but a por public speaker At the be 
vinning of his ema Ss on this occasion he 
illuded frankly to his ick of oratorical 
wifts After he had ftinished a man pushed 
forward, grasped his hand warmly, and said 

Governor, | have been a life-long Demo 


it, but at the comin 


for vou 

Thank vou replied the Governor. much 
ratified May | ask the particular reason 
for vour change 

Because vou are the first speaker on 
either side in this campaign that I have 
heard tell the trut You said when vou 
began hat vou couldn't make much of a 
speech, and, by jinks, you can't! 


LYMAN P. ALDEN 


4 CLEAN SWEEP 


Ir was the noon hour. and there vere a 


lozen “ hands gathered in the tobacco 
varehous ill verv black Various forms 
of petty gambling had been tried without 


fully satisiving thei raming instincts 


ind fat said 


Less all 


steve, Who Was big 

Bovs 
put in er } 
pusson what names de bes’ eatings Marse 


less make up er puss 


let de pile go to de 


} 


nicke ind den 


Timmv ‘ll be de jedae 


rhis was agreed to, and soon there was 
i little heap of nickels on the box round 
whi they were gathered 

Now said Steve, “we'll draw fer de 
fust go.” The next moment he grinned with 
delight as he drew the marked slip fron 


Marse Jimmy’s hat 
the weighty 
consideration, then he 

* Um, vaes; de 


He paused for a spac 
matter 

said, slowly: 

eatings! Well, J says 


possum, taters, watermillion 


is he LrAVE 


ade quate 


be s’ 


\ small black hand shot forward and 
snatched up one of the coins 

Whatcher doing, Charlie, you sneaking 
houn’ dog roared Steve, in a rage 

Shet up, you blam’ fool nigger!”’ answe1 
ed Charlie, defiantly * Yo’ think I’s gwin 


vere game when vo’ done von 


all dey is?” H. B. W 


CITY CUSTOMS 


HaARro.p, aged eight, was visiting in New 
York for the first time. Later his mothe1 
also came on from their home in the West 
Now Harold was’ very much afraid that 
some one might think he was not used to the 
ways of Gotham, and so discover his and 
his mother’s Western origin 

One day they started to board a eable 
ear, when Harold stopped, blushed to the 
roots of his hair, and said 

‘See here, mamma! In New York peo 
ple don't all: to the ears they run!” 
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GOLFER’S 





CALENDAR—DECEMBER 


Drr aR December’s icy waters 


Flow, and all is frozen hard up. 


Cease ! ve 


Even the 


golfing sons and daughters, 


Colonel tears his ecard up. 
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GH! t i iround Boston some 
be eres ul e came out here and 
irted one ¢ hese ‘ere indling-garters,”’ 
i Mr. Mi Bust Roped in all the 
ul lren in town and begun to learn 
1 to string sti s, and map out beans 
ind vad vet elay nd such othe practical 
Ings ! 1 “ iseful to ‘em when 
thev growed up. Showed ‘em that thev had 
nul nd told ’em ‘bout Jae Frost, 
ind ( East Wind, and Unele Feeble; 
ind singing ‘ Tloppery, skippery, 
op summer’s the time to whop, 
vhop Well, it seemed to be a good 
thay ! I lon't reckon our folks 
1 ‘a’ took much stock in it if it hadn't 
een I the irl herself Vhat there girl 
is the prettiest girl that ever struck the 
ounti Such eyes as she had! And that 
r of hers! vell, I b’lieve if it could 
been done, that every man in town would 
i’ had himself reduced to eighteen inches 
In I ut school to her, and strung 
Ss straw, an idded his gob of clay with 
thumb ns 
she is the most enthusiastie girl—and 
the prettiest! She ist kept us parents on 
the jump. Doings it, do you think / 
nq ? ‘ hildren! That was all, but it 
kept s busy She used to call parents’ 
meetings, and make ttle speeches ‘Come, 
let us live for our chi dren, she would say 


explained 


igee, she 
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CHRISTMAS 


So that’s wot we don just lived 


Rekerations of the past was 
Old Major 


game-cock, and had him for Sunday dinne1 


for em 
abandoned, su 


is hoss-trots Sudlev killed his 





though the Major said afterwards that the 
next old fighting rooster he et he would 

it on a week-day. as the remarks necessat 
in carving the j‘ints wa'n't no fit language 


for the Sabbath. 

‘Well, as [ said, the girl was b’iling with 
enthusiasm Kvery week she took the 
young uns on a picnic, or round to see a 


blacksmith, or a carpenter, or a cobbler, o1 


somewheres * Ticky, tick, tack: tocky 
whock, whoo—this is the way to half-sole a 
shoe! Then when winter got here and Jack 
Frost come creeping, come creeping, there 
Was new goings - on. Finally Christmas 
hove in sight, and the girl got more excited 
than ever. Called another mothers’ meet 
ing, and we fathers was on hand. The gir] 
made another speech. Christmas was com 
ing Didn't we know the little song about 
Christmas‘ And wot it said about Sandy 
Claus Though Sandy Claus was a miff, 
wot a bootiful miff! It was well that the 
little ones should believe in such milfs as 


} 


long as they could! Alars! the stern reali 


ties of life would confront ‘em but too scon! 


Let us make the Christmas of the little ones 
of the kindling-garter a glad one. Ap 
plause Did we not want to live for our 
children ? A voice: ‘ You bet!’ The song 
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told especially of Sal iv ¢ iuss rel ers 
i the children were mu ntereste il 
the reindeers Wot fond parent vo vi 





nteer to show the children a team of rein 
eers 

I sprung to my feet while the other ] 
ents was eanin forard to rise I savs 





/ i reinadee! ol i rl ( i Ss 
ike a reindeer, | drive him for the chi 
irel Thank 1 savs the gil s liing 
it me ind 1f shed aasked me to drive two 
if er the sea 
| n the right 
! there ire 
must stir 
! Wi 
S etting o1 
I liate some 
re kn Cet 
5S Tasten some 
t ai rei! 
ers Well Ve ill talked the matter over, 
ind decided that the best we could do was 





o take a couple of mooley steers belonging 
to Zeb Woodbeck, and tie some horns on 
em, hitch ‘em to a light sleigh, and let ‘em 
sizzle, with me a-holding the reins, and meb 
by illing cheerily On, Prancer Whoa 
Dancer 
We there unt ehoy re to tel | 
ne it Bout four ¢ in the afternoon, 
s the littie ones could go home al ret to 
early The plan was to have the chil 
ren in front of the school-house. and I 
is to ¢ around the cornet! and swing 
! the | se a couple or three times 
nd then leave the slei ind crawl through 
hole in the back end of the buildir ind 
p out behind the stove as the children come 
the door, all frosty ind it flowing 
iskers, and wearing pillers under my 
thes, and with my nose re It too " 
e of fixing up, and when they got th rh 
it me mv nose was the only t neg whiel 
ild recognize as my owr1 Then | got 
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ind cing, the bells 

~ 2 : ose behind 

! inguage, and my 

was sald to l pre 

t al t We tore on 

es OT prehayrie in 

throwed out by the 

sleigh striking a rock Them stimulated 

reindeers went on My knee was fractured, 

ind I started to crawl ba the six miles, 

singing cheerily, ‘Clap, clap with glee for 

Christmas is coming and merry are we!’ 

My Whiskers in peded my craw 1 good deal 

by getting under my knees, but | reached the 
hous of a settler about irk 

Didn't you go bv here i spell ago sort 

is if vou was ina kind of a hurry says he 





No savs | that was Sandy Claus 

It looked like y I 

“We ire om ind Says I ti 
pluribus unun I w iting Sandy 
( Bring in some d thaw out 
mv left earkir 

see vere old man Savs fv before I 
stil i step t me t I i eation you 
re makin such a ‘Tom-twisted fool of 
yourself for 

1 am living for B n kin ng-gar 
ter tea e! saves | Tet n that snow 
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MISTLETOPUS OCTOPUS—A NEW AND IMPROVED SPECIES 
\ VTS IRIS \EAS FORGIVENESS Yes es = - so it is. Hiram 
ly 1 chanved mat SUVs fie 1 | ‘ 
\ this here idee that caught this here sperret of Christmas. Here 
Christi s-time ifter I shall ive 1 dif'rent life I have 
t Sit the old gentleman been a-w nging vou, Jab for ten vears 
1 . ny i it Hard hearts back ar now at this here Yool tide I ve 
ind forgiveness rises Uy] come to ask your forgiveness. Will you f 
} nt apt to harbor mn give me iby There vas tears in is 
eel s here sperret of Christ eves 
. es a man do good ain't all Yes es, Hiram says | I forgive 
I things which the story you, ind | pumped his hand up and down 
t into their varns just to make and mebby my own eyes got sort 0’ moist 
Ah, then vords do me good, Jabez 
\ is if id had experience savs he Not for manv long vears have I 
felt the in’ard joy which I now feel I’ve 
\ ‘ But it was enough to con been a mean man, Jabe a mean man 
( in D ver in Sheepskin **So you have Hiram, S0 you hav 
| I \l =t in that ever got up in= says | 
\I ne! than inv mal ul ‘Wot savs he 
ro? ‘ ly Just naturally “*T said vou hare been a mean man, Hi 
n to live but he did Last man on ram—that’s all \ mighty mean mat 
lt iwht would be changed Meanest man in these parts, I reckon 
( but he was He just caught leastways, that’s been your gen’ral reputa 
tmas sperret and it made tion ‘mongst them that has knowed you best 
I 1 e storv-writers deserve | hope there ‘ain't been no meanet 
e Cl t. 1 he got it from reading “* Sir, says he, bristling up, ‘no man car 
eir be = and he went straight ahead to talk that way to me ’thout taking a licking 
foller t ul Struck right out to find Cuse me of being mean, hey Pretty way 
| vronged.and tell ’em he was. to treat an old neighbor, ain't it Come 
ind meant to do right in the future outside, you old liar!’ And just then the 
( e over here to see me fust ’eause LL hired man come in and it took the two of us 
reckon he t wht he’d treated me a little ten minutes to run him off the place And 
eaner t e ever had anybody else. Soon’s that night he pizened my dog and choppe 
e col 1! seen something was up Stuck down fifteen rods of line fence. 
t s hand ar saves he * But, as | said, this here bootiful sperret 
Tabs savs he ‘this is Christmas of Christmas really exists It touched o 
blessed season of peace on yearth and good Hiram, even if it wa’n’t fast color 


will to all critters.’ H 


V. M 








